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1 
THE SNIGGLE-SNOGGLE-SNOOK 


2 toys in the nursery were as happy as happy 
could be until the Grumpy Goblin came to live 
in the pear-tree just by the window. There was a hole 
in the trunk and the Grumpy Goblin thought he 
would live there. 

But what a nuisance he was to the toys! He popped 
his ugly head in at the window a dozen times a night 
and shouted, ‘Not so much noise there!’ just when the 
clockwork train was having a lovely time whistling 
and running round the nursery, or the humming-top 
was practising a nice new hum. 

He would come to the nursery fite to warm himself 
too, on cold nights, and would make the biggest doll 
sit and read to him for hours. He was a dreadful 
borrower too—he borrowed the safety-pin that held 
the bunny's scarf round his neck. He never remem- 
bered to give back anything he borrowed, and so you 
can guess that the toys really didn't like him a bit. 

The little clockwork mouse was very frightened of 
the goblin, because once, when the goblin had been 
ctoss with him, he had said he would take away the 
mouse’s key. And then the little mouse wouldn’t 
be able to run about over the floor any тоге! So 
whenever the goblin came into the nursery the clock- 
wotk monse hid away. 

But the goblin always found him. If the mouse hid 
in the brick-box the goblin was sure to look there and 
say, “Но! Where's your key, clockwork mouse? 

And then the mouse's tail and whiskers would 


i 


яд 
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hour in 
Shake and tremble for about half an hou 1 
| i ld be 
“Thee hid in the doll’s house the goblin Ton k 
Sure to find him there. “Но! Where's y 


e mouse 
dockwork mouse» Һе would say. Once th 


А ieve. it, 
hid inside the toy motor-bus, and will n oe little 
the goblin smelt him out there, and uU Where's 
Inouse heard his gruff pee. Saying, | 

user ittle 
TS я пе bon because the Pie ee 
mouse was so frightened. They loved the a dozen 
mouse, and never minded Winding him a look for 
times a night, so that ye might run about at behind the 
crumbs or talk to the itle mice who live : 
wall. ; i im?” 
"Can't we Stop the goblin from и, of 
they said to one another. But nobody EA: more and 
a way of stopping Grumpy. He only Bw if he lost 
mote grumpy if any one scolded him—an he nursery 
his temper he would chase the toys round t agso 
and spank them with Rx brick! What could y 
With а €tson like that: did 
d en the БоШуор had a perfectly ерес 
idea, Really, it is a puzzle to know how B s couldn't 
thought of it! Tt was 80 5004 that at first he Аа 
tell it to the others. € just stuttered and sta 
In excitement. s 
К OW а Ы-1-1-оуе-1-1.1-> Ве Берап. маи 
listened, Tve th-th-th-thought of а l-l-l-love- ds ut 
On. Really, he couldn’t get the wor ee 
quickly “nough and he almost choked in his pa oe 
The clockwork clown patted him on the 
and he began again, 
Хе thought of a lovely ideal? 
ming wi 


he said, his words 
th such а Tush that th 


су all joined together. 


| 
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"Iknowwhatwe'lldo 

Well, what do you suppose his idea was? It really 
was very good. 

*You know that big box of plasticine in the toy cup- 
board? said the golliwog, talking quite properly at 
last. "The funny coloured stuff that Bobby makes 
flowers and animals from? Well—I am good at playing 
with plasticine, because I tried the other night—and I 
do believe I could make a perfectly FEARSOME creature 
with it—and frighten the Grumpy Goblin so much 
that he won't come near the nursery again!’ 

‘Oooh! What a wonderful ideal’ said every one, 
and even the clockwork mouse squeaked in delight. 

'That very night the golliwog began to make the 
featsome creature. It was Wednesday, and the 
Grumpy Goblin always went to see his Aunt Gazooka- 
loo that night, so the toys knew he wouldn’t pop in. 
You should have seen the golliwog working away at 
that plasticine! 

First he made a big red body! Then he made a long 
blue neck and stuck it on to the body. Then he made 
great big head and put it on the neck. Then the little 
mouse ran about and found a match-stick and the 
golliwog broke it up into bits and made teeth to put 
in the plasticine creature's mouth. Oh dear, it did 
look a funny animall 

Then the golliwog made four fat green legs and 
stuck those on to the ted body. And what do you 
think they had for a tail? You would never guess! 
The teddy bear undid the red silk cord that tied up 
the nursery curtains, and the golliwog stuck it on to 
the body for a long, long tail! He made big-ears too, 
and then the biggest doll climbed up on the table 
and found Nutse’s work-basket. She opened the 
button-box and found two black boot-buttons. The 
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golliwog pushed them into the head of his plasticine 
creature for eyes! 


‘It’s fine! said the teddy. 

‘It’s marvellous! said the mouse. pees 

‘Its simply great said the clockwork соу › 
turning three somersaults in delight. | 

"What shall we call it? asked the biggest doll. m 

‘Tt shall be a Sniggle-Snoggle-Snookl said ЕВ 
golliwog solemnly. He was very proud of himse x 
Really the Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook was a very strang Е 
creature, likely to frighten any one who met it ап 


1906 know it was just plasticine! The golliwog had 


another bright idea! 


tle а piece of black cotton to its taill? he said. 

C? We can pull the cotton when the Grumpy 

Goblin co ©з, and the cotton will make the tail move 

about just as if the Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook was waving 
It crossly. Ooooh! 


So he tied a long piece of cotton to the tail and then, 
when he pulled the cotton, you should have seen the 
tail wag! It was most teal. The toys shrieked in delight. 

The golliwog and the teddy carefully lifted the 
Sniggle-Snogele-Snook into an empty box and put 
it at the back of the toy-cupboard for that mien 
How the toys longed for the next day to go quic 


k 
ut the Sniggle-Snog le-Snoo 
stool where the Grumpy Goblin loved 


his tail with the cotton and it 
Wagged beautifully, 


ill hide Something? shouted the teddy bear. ‘I 
em hide behind the coal-scuttle nearby and make a 
cep Browling Doise, and the goblin will think it 
Comes from the Sniggle-Snogele-Snookl’ 
© he ran behi d 


ind the coal-scuttle—and then evety 


— г А. #— —х 
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one went back to the toy-cupboard and waited for 
that bad-tempered, unkind Grumpy Goblin. 

He came along as usual. He jumped in at the win- 
dow and looked round. Oho! The toys were hiding, 
were they? He ran to the toy-cupboard. 

‘Come out! he said. ‘Doll, І want to be read to. 
Golly, I want my hair brushed. Mouse—I want your 
key! Aha! РИ have it this time! Гуе lost the key of 
my clock and yours will just fit it — f 

The toys said nothing. The goblin lost his temper 
and pulled the golliwog’s nose for him. 

‘What’s the matter with you all? he roared. 

‘Beware of the Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook! said the 


. golliwog, in a solemn voice. ‘It’s out to-night! 


‘Fiddlesticks!? said the Grumpy Goblin. “Never 
heard of a Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook in my Ще! 

“итини?” said the teddy bear behind the coal- 
scuttle, It was a lovely deep growl, very like a real 
Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook might have made. The goblin 
turned round in surprise. ‘What’s that?” he said. 

‘It may be the Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook!' said the 
golliwog. 1 

Don’t believe it said the goblin, and he ran 
towards the coal-scuttle—and then, yes then, he saw 
the Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook! He didn't know it was 
made of plasticinel He didn't know that its awful 
gtowls were really made by the teddy bear peeping 
behind the coal-scuttlel И f 

No! He thought everything was teal. And just 
then the golliwog pulled the cotton that was tied to 
the long silken tail of the peculiar-looking creature— 
and it moved! Yes, it waggled up and down and shook 
from side to side too, as the golly worked the cotton! 

Фиг RRR? said the teddy bear behind 
the scuttle. 
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‘Wow? said the 
step. “Ooooooh!? 


лии ВКВ гот? said the teddy beat, and Ше 
Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook's tail jerked about like ma A 
ЧЕП eat me! Tel cat mel’ cried the шапса 
Boblin, and he tore away as fast as his legs ees 
атту him. He fell over the mat. He fell over a bric 3 
He fell over a book. He fell over himself, He fell ou 
of the window, and he fell down the tree to the vety 
bottom. all the time the Sniggle-Snoggle- 
Snook's tai] Went smack-smack-smack on the floor 
and the bear said Ши? as loudly as he could! | 
"That's the last we'll see of the Grumpy Gobin 
Said the golliwog, «Oh how funny the old Sniggle- 
Snoggle looked! Oh, I really must laugh" h 
© lughed—and the teddy laughed—and the 
House squealed—and the dolls joined in—and even 
the ball rolled about in glee to think of how the funny 
old plasticine creature had frightened the Grumpy 
Goblin. 
“Не was always fti 
ened ри” said t 
dear—did 


goblin, quite unable to move a 


htening us—now we’ve fright- 
he pally, "s away his tears. on 
You see the red tail wagging, everybody: d 
i all laughed and talked so much ыу o 
v to put away the Sniggle-Snoggle-Snook, 
although the golly had really NU to Bee him up 
and put away the bits neatly in the box. 3 
80 Bobby found the Sniggle-Snogele-Snoo 
the next otning—and how he stared! He never 
ew b made it, but it Was so good that he put it 
nu: 


: ‘ety mantelpiece and kept ere 
So бе, І know qois а yesterday! Good ol 
MBBle-Snogele-Snook! 


E 


| 


НЕ TORE AWAY AS FAST AS HIS LEGS WOULD 
CARRY HIM 
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п 
THE TRICKY GOLLIWOG 


toys who 
NCE upon a time there were aght they would 
Ox am from a nursery and es two dole: 
build a house for themselves. аеро we a rabbit, 
а big one and a small one, a teddy : P 
Sailor, а pink pig, and а golliwog. of the other toy 
Now the golliwog didn’t like аву Ата annoyed 
He thought himse very grand, and th them. WI pr 
to think he might have to live E at all—he peur 
they built the house, he didn't he ра ДА when 
Wentabout with a note-book and a ра he was doing; 
ever ahy one looked at him to see whai 
ctibbled down fi res, cate 
я hat ate you doing? asked the pth te ‘When 
* Oh, Measuring things,’ said the Боп to do, you 
а house is built, there is a lot of приета it but me. 
Ow. Nobody else is clever enough to e was a fine 
At last the house was built. "Ther uld play an 
parlour downstairs Where all the toys co 
talk together, U 


e was 
oom with the teddy bear. himself 
© wanted a room all. ee all the 
$ and decided to get ri 
Others. e юга 
. Оле Morning when every one Бад, а Не 
Walk, Golly fetched three things into t "blown up, à 
fetched 4 Packet of ait-balloons, not уе wash-tub, 
АБ Of soot tom the Sweep, and an empty 
Which he 


А e floor 
ed as soon as he had got it set on th 
Of his toom, 
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He blew up all the balloons as big as they would 
blow, and hung them up in a row. He put the bag of 
soot on a chair, and he put just one more jugful of 
water into the tub. Then everything was ready. 

Now that evening the golliwog was sitting with 
the others in the parlour. Every one talked and talked 
and the golliwog wished he was alone and could read 
the evening paper in peace. He didn't like having to 
share it with six others. Then the teddy bear turned 
on the wireless, and that made so much noise that the 
golliwog groaned loudly. 

“What’s the matter?’ asked the sailor. 

‘Matter enough!’ said Golly. “Неге Гуе got a 
headache that’s enough to split my head in half, and 
you are all jabbering and shouting and turning а the 
wireless. I wish I hadn't said I would live with you 

‘Well, that's easily put right,’ said the bear. “Со 
and live somewhere else!" 

‘What, after I’ve helped to build this house!’ cried 
the golliwog indignantly. ‘No, nol It is уои who 
should go and live somewhere else, not П” 

*Well, we shan't do that, cried the rabbit. ‘So think 
again, Golly.’ 

‘We shall see,’ said Golly. He left the room and 
went upstairs. 2 : 

After а while he opened his door, which was at the 
top of the stairs, and shouted down to the others: 

‘Pm going to make myself а cup of hot lemon! 
I'm getting a bad cold. Where shall I put the kettle 
to boil? 

“Оп the gas-ting,' shouted all the toys together. "v. 

Golly went into his room, and grinned to himself, 
He struck a match, pretending that he was going to 
light the gas-ting. But instead he tooka pin and pricked 
one of the enormous balloons he had blown up. 


то 
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‘Bang! 
He pricked another, 
‘BANG? 


He pricked 
another, 


"Bang, ban » bang, bang, bang Да 
His all X of with loud pops, = ео 
€ parlour below nearly jumped out of t inem 
СУ thought the golliwog Was trying Ed that 
825, and that it was шей, They were 
the house would be blown up. 
с two dolls crept out ФЕ the back door dud dm 
Off to a friend’s. They wete so frightened. eo be 
test of the toys sat back in their chairs, excep 
WE Who yelled Up the stairs, 


i the 
top trying to light the раз! You will blow 
house up! 


5 k 
"Where shall т boil the kettle then?’ shouted bac 
the golliwog. 


il 
Your fire is laid. Put à match to that, and boi 
Our kettle there! yelled the bear. Е 
i inned, He Struck another match, pre 
ing to light the fite. Then he went to the doo 

ain: ^ il. 
€ chimney smokes and the kettle won’t boi 
What shal] I do» рено 

Oh, sweep the chimney then!’ roared all the toys, 

feeling very tired ор golliwog. 


the chee ов made a noise as if he were Qu 


t СУ. Then he lifted up the bag of soot, too 

It to the door and shook it out, р 2 

t EST Out down there! Pye just swept the chimney! 
€ Cried, 


he soot fi ll into the 
up, choking ae 0 the 


all the rest very quickly, one after 


Parlour, and all the toys jumped 


Ow they coughed and spluttered! The 


ALL THE TOYS JUMPED UP CHOKING 
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" ТЕ 
tabbit and the pig тап out of the back-door дай: aido к 
come back, Only the sailor doll and m aed ze 
were left. They rubbed the soot out o: 
and began to Sweep up the par! our. 1077 
The golly heard them and grinned. What a nig 
is was! . 

After a bit he opened his door again. | : " 
T phing to ks: а hot bath!’ he s Wha 
shall I do with the water when Гуе finishe пре dy 

"What you ер yelled back the sailor and t 
bear angrily, Е 
Тһе E slammed his door. He made a splashing 


en 
Noise as if he were having a bath. Then he flung op 
is door once more. 


IP 
ОК out down еге] Here comes the bath water 
he yelled, 


$ 
Не tipped up the wash-tub, and down the Se 
splashed н m higgledy-piggledy, right ee 
bottom. Те swirled into the patlour and ЕР sailot 
all the furniture right and left’ ‘The үл 5 
Ot up ща hurty, their le 5 wet to the knees. à 
ў Е bear slit out сода window and ще d 
ОП тап out of the front door, leaving it open so 
the water rushed out ‹ in actoss 
Е Bolly watched them 80, a wicked grin a If at 
_ his black face. He had got the house to himse 
lastl Good] 


© tan down the stairs and swept the rest of the 
Water out, He made up an enormous fite to dy Te 
toom, and then he lay down on the sofa to rea idn't 
Paper that the other toys had left behind. He di ith 
04 the soot at all; he was black to begin with, 
being а golly! 


ed ДВ Paper read, he locked all the Чоор, 
fastened al] the windows, and went to bed in peace. 


ТНЕ ТЕА-РАКТУ 13 


Oh, Сойу, Golly, you'll come to a bad end; there's 
‚по doubt about that! 


IH 
THE TEA-PARTY 


ONE upon a time there were two children, 
Susan and John. They were most excited 
because they were going to a party. How happy they 
were when the day came at last! : 

'They dressed themselves in their party clothes. 
Susan put on a frilly dress of white silk. John put on 
his best knickerbockers and silk blouse with a blue tie. 
They did look smart. 

And then something dreadful happened! The 
*phone bell rang—and Mummy answered it. Then she 
came into the nursery with a long face, and said, 
‘Children, there is no party! Bobby has chicken-pox! 
Isn't that a pity!’ 

For a moment Susan looked as if she was going to 
burst into tears. John went red because he was ttying 
very hard to be brave, and being brave always made 
him feel as if he was going to burst. 

“You will have to take off your things again,” said 
Mummy. “Try not to mind too much. Be brave, and 
I shall be so proud of you.’ 

She went out of the room. The children looked at 
one another sadly. What a dreadful disappointment! 

*Let's be brave,’ said John. ‘It’s no use grumbling. 
It must be much worse for Bobby being ill with 
chicken-pox on the very day of his party!’ 

*Let's take off our party things quickly,” said Susan. 
‘I don’t like to see them on now we'te not going. 
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Ш we? 
Then let's have а pretend party ourselves, sha 
W 


› i we 
е can ask all our dolls and toys! Та 4 NES 
haven't got a nice tea-set. There are оп bd nes 
and saucers left, and the teapot got broke Шу popped 
They hurried out of their things. Mum ere getting 
her head in at the door to see how пол А 
оп. They told her about the tea-party they 
ve themselves, and she smiled. БЕТМЕ, Hon: 
‘Good children?’ she said. Then she ЕК ДА 
Stairs again. The children put away their S ai dod 
сп got out their little table. They spre On Деш 
Over it and looked for the паши Е 
There were hardly any. Even the jug E ond lied 
broken, They set out what they had go des party. 
chose which of their toys should come to ЕСН 
"Angelina; my big ue shall come,’ sai 
"And Booby, the blue monkey,’ } Y Pm 
rd "i have Soldier-boy, said John, and 
sure Brown Bear would like to come too. пони 
They found Stools and cushions, and Pike edid. 
Up to the table, Then Susan sat down at 


i ain, with 
and just at that moment Mummy came in again, 


4 big box under her arm 
Туе been to the 
smiled, ‘and Pye bou 
ауе been so good 


ou 
y did, in а great hurry—and what do y 
Suppose was inside» 


Why, a big box full of the ue 
liest fea-things you сап imapinel There pics а 
teapot with a li > а big jug, six cups and sa 
SUgar-basin. six li ing. 

here pink daisies on everything 
It did look Pretty. 
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They set out the tea-things on the table, and they 
looked beautiful. There was a cup, saucer, and plate 
for every one. Then Mummy made the children even 
more excited. 

“You shall have a real tea-party!’ she said. “Т will 
give you some lemonade to pour out, and some sugar- 
lumps for the sugar-basin. You can have water for 
the milk, and you may get some biscuits from down- 
stairs for cakes. I will cut up an apple for pieces of 
bread and butter, and you shall have some chocolates 
for buns!’ У 

Well, what do you think of that? "Wasn't it excit- 
ing? In a few minutes the little tea-table looked quite 
different. There was a dish of small round chocolates 
that Susan said were chocolate buns; а dish of apple 
slices for bread and butter; a dish of biscuits for cakes; 
and in the teapot was real lemonade! 

Susan poured out first. Every one had a cup of 
lemonade-tea. Then she poured a little water-milk 
into each cup too, and puta lump of sugar in. Angelina 
Booby, Soldier, and Brown Bear were very pleased 
to have a full cup in front of them. Then they were 
each handed a slice of bread and butter. What a 
fine tea-party it was! 

John poured out the second cups of tea. He spilt 
a little into Angelina’s saucer, but she didn’t seem to 
mind. Then they all had a chocolate bun each, and 
after that, a biscuit-cake. ; | 

Mother popped her head in again. ‘Is there a cup 
of tea left for те?” she asked. ! 

*Oh yes, Mummy, you can have пате” зала Susan. 
She quickly washed it under the tap, dried it, and ran 
back to the table. She poured Mummy out the very 
last cup of lemonade-tea in the pot. Mummy took 
a slice of apple bread and butter, and said that really 


16 THE BLUE STORY BOOK 


the tea was delicious! She said she was very lucky to 
be asked to a 


party, and she did hope every one was 
enjoying it, 


T love it? said Susan, and gave Mummy a hug. 

‘So do IP said John. , 

‘So do iii and Booby!’ said Susan, paa ag 
pressed them hard so that one said *Ma-mal" an 
other said “Бесе сеј х said John, 

‘So do Soldier-Boy and Brown Bear!’ sai Weak 
and he made the soldier salute, and squeezed шыр 
So that he said “ООооо-оооР in а deep growl. 
was his way of sayin “Thank you’. Е 

‘Bob а. fus sent to say that Bobby E 
have his Party in three weeks’ time when he is БЕ it 
Sai ummy. “бо that will be nice for you to lo 
forward to, 

‘Oh, aren't we lucky! 
оны, With a new tea 
weeks’ time! Hurrah 

“Good things for good children,’ said Mummy, 
laughing. 


ctied Susan. ‘A tea-party 
-Set—and a real party in three 


IV 
THE VERY STRANGE SECRET 
"THERE Was Once а goblin who made himself a 
antec Nuisance to е 


Уегу one. He borrowed this 

he borrowed that but he never returned 04 

- He said Spiteful things, he pushed and pinche d 
and Ocked the Small fairies about, and he never di 

о 

А k 

only we could Send him away! stoaned the fol A 
oF the Village whete he lived, “Не и а en nuisance. 


-— 


аии 
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*Let's go to him and tell him he must move,’ said 
Dame Flindets. 

“Не would only laugh at us!’ said the others. 

‘I think Гуе got an ideal’ said Nidnod, a sharp- 
eyed, sharp-eared pixie. ‘Listen!’ 

Every one listened. 

‘We'll pretend that we've got a very strange 
secret!’ said Nidnod. ‘We’ll have a meeting about it. 
It shall be a secret to get as much gold as we want— 
but really the spell will be one that will make any one 
fly out of the window to the тооп!” 

‘But what do you mean?’ cried Dame Flinders. 
‘How will that help 115?” 

‘Don’t you seel said Nidnod. ‘We will not ask 
Green-eyes the goblin to our meeting—but we will 
leave the window open, so that he can hear evety- 
thing. And we will say among ourselves that this 
spell will make any опе tich—and so Green-eyes will 
go home and try it—but it won’t make him rich—it 
will only make him fly out of the window!’ 

‘Ho, ho! What fun!’ cried the pixies. ‘We will meet 
here to-morrow—and Dame Flinders, ute to let 
Green-eyes know about it—so that he can come and 
listen. Then we will see what happens! Nidnod, look 
up the flyaway spell to the moon, so that you can say 
it to us to-morrow.’ 

Off went every one—and old Dame Flinders, who 
lived next door to Green-eyes, hobbled off too, 
Green-eyes saw her coming back, and he called over 
the wall. 

‘Where have you been?" 

‘Never you mind!’ said Dame Flinders, knowin 
that that would make Green-eyes very cutious indeed. 

‘What have you been talking about?’ said the 
goblin. а & к 
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“Ана! We've something to talk about to-morrow, 
І сап tell you!’ said Dame Flinders. ‘It’s a very strange 
secret!” 

"Tell me,’ said the goblin, jumping over the wall. , 

"Haven't I said you're not to come into my garden, 
scolded Dame Flinders, ‘It’s marvellous the way my 
lettuces and carrots walk out the moment you walk 
in! Get back to yout own side of the wall, Green-eyes.’ 

‘Not till you tell me what you're going to talk 
about with the others to-morrow, said the goblin. 


"And why haven't I been asked to come, I'd like to 
know?’ A 


“Регһар 

indets, 

“Оһо, so that’s it, is it? said Green-eyes. ‘Well, I 
shall come to the meeting, so there! 

"You don’t know where it is,’ said Dame Flinders. 


‘And you won’t be allowed in, if you do come; so 
ете]? 


# 
5 because you're not wanted, said Dame 


“Ah, we shall see!" said the goblin. He picked six 
lettuces and went back to his house, making up his 
mind to follow Dame Flinders the next day and see 
whete the meeting was to be held. Then he would 
listen and hear what the very strange secret was! 
Oho, he would get that secret and use the spell before 
any one else! That would punish them! 

he next day Dame Flinders put on her hat and 
Coat and went down her garden-path at twelve o’clock. 
Green-eyes was watching, and he slipped after her. 
She went through the wood until she came to the 
prag Hoho’s little house, Green-eyes saw many other 
olk FE in too. So that was where the meeting 
Was to be held! Good! He would wait until every one 


was safely inside, then h ld creep up to the 
window and listen! ра ла 


Ке, > 
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Soon the door was shut. But one of the windows 
had been left open. Green-eyes crept underneath and 
pricked up his big, pointed ears to listen. The folk 
inside saw the tip of one big ear and grinned to each 
other. So the goblin was safely there, listening. Ho, 
ho, he should je what the very strange secret was 
in a minute! 

‘Folks!’ said Nidnod, standing in the middle of the 
listening people. *You are here to-day to learn a very 
strange secret. It will tell you how to get as much 
gold as you want. Then you will be rich, and able to 
do exactly as you please. We have not asked Green- 
еуез the goblin here, because we don't want him to 
share in our luck.’ 

The goblin's big eats twitched angrily, and the people 
inside saw the twitching and wanted to laugh. But no- 
body did—they were so afraid of spoiling everything. 

‘This is the very strange secret,’ said Nidnod, and 
he pulled out a paper. “This is what you must do. 
Find a red-spotted toadstool, a peacock’s feather, a 
butterfly’s wing that is wet with dew, a scraping off a 
witch’s broomstick, and a soap-bubble blown in the 
sunshine. Mix them all together, and then put them 
on the fire. Something will come down the chimney 
—ahal’ d 

*Yes—gold will pour down the chimney!’ chuckled 
the listening goblin to himself, rubbing his hands. 
‘Gold! Ah, Гуе got their very strange secret, and РП 
use it straightway for myself. And what is more, I 

ow where all the red-spotted toadstools are! Tl pick 
them every one, so that not one of the pixies will be 
able to find one for the spell! Then I shall be the only 
one in this village to be rich! And ГИ take every one 
for my servants and make them work hard from dawn 
of day to midnight!’ 
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He ran off, chuckling. He picked every single red- 
spotted toadstool and took them home. He took a 
peacock’s feather from his jar of feathers, found a 
butterfly’s wing and dipped it in dew, ran to Witch 
Heyho’s house and cut a scraping from her broom- 
stick, and last of all blew a soap-bubble in the sun- 
shine. He mixed everything together, and -to ne 
gteat surprise the soap-bubble did not burst, but too 
all the other things into itself and bounced about the 
toom with them inside! NEUE 

"Vety strange,’ said the goblin. *I don't quite like it. 

his doesn't seem like а gold spell to me. It кашы 
me of some other spell. Oh, well, I can’t be bothere 
to look it up—it must be tight if Nidnod told the others. 
Here goes the bubble into the firel Now РП look out 
for the gold to come pouring down the chimney! d 

All the pixies who had been to the meeting nm 
collected near the goblin’s house to watch what NOS 
happen. "They were delighted when they saw him 
picking all the toadstools and blowing the bubble in 
the sunshine с 

“Не is making the Spell" chuckled Nidnod. , НЕ 
thinks it is going to bring him gold! Ho ho! Т 

teen-eyes threw the bubble into the fite ced 
then looked up the chimney to see the gold he hope 
would come pouring down. c2 
"t none camel Instead there came a most m 
endous wind that blew the goblin right over ӨТ се 
5 pack. Then the bubble flew out of the Ягер Mo 
and began to grow enormous! It bounced ovet it 
where the goblin lay, and in a trice he was inside 

11 another great gale of wind blew down 

uh and the bubble flew to the window. 


f Help! Help! Pve made а blowaway spell! 
I'm lowing away)’ 


m 


THE BIG BUBBLE WHIRLED AWAY INTO THE SKY, TAKING 


THE GOBLIN WITH IT 
50:5 {25 
p | 1:5 5) | 
„хы 


4 
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"You shouldn't have listened to our very strange 
secret!’ shouted the pixies, dancing out into the road. 
‘It's your own fault! You've made yourself а 
blowaway spell to the moon! Good-bye, Green-eyes, 


good-bye! Give our love to the Man in the moon, | 


d you, and tell him we don't want to see you any 
тоге} 

The big bubble whirled away into the sky, taking 
the goblin with it. The great wind blew after it, 
tossing it higher and higher. At last it could no longer 

€ seen. { 

“Жей? said Nidnod, ‘he’s off to the moon! It will 

са long time before he’s back again. It serves him 
tight. He shouldn't have such long ears!’ : 

Green-eyes hasn't come back again yet. He's having 
quite a long stay with the Man in the Moonl 


I DON'T BELIEVE YOU! 


Е mouse once had а run from its hole 
2 А10 the bank to the backyard of a cottage, Е 
It often found scraps that it feasted оп. It listened сас 
night for cats, before it left its hole, and was yx 
careful not to go out if it heard a mew, ог saw the en 
of whiskers!’ | 
Now there was a sharp young kitten at the сон! 
that knew where the mouse lived and longed to get я: 
Its mother taught it how to hunt, and the kitte 
Was longing to show how clever she could be. le 
„ТУШ catch that little mouse that lives in the ho d 
in the bank, and comes to feast in our backyat®% 
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each night!’ boasted the kitten. ‘You will see how 
easily I can do it, Mother 

“Catching mice is easier said than done!’ said the 
wise old mother-cat. “They are wary creatures, and 
need watching and waiting for.’ 

“Ah, but Mother, I have such a good idea,’ said the 
kitten eagerly. ‘There is an old pipe in the yard just 
neat the place where our mistress throws her crumbs, 
and bits of bacon-rind. The mouse often comes there. 
I shall squeeze into the pipe, and wait there for the 
mouse. Then, when it is feasting, I shall put out a 
paw and catch it! It will not guess I am in the pipe! 

‘That is a good idea,’ said the old mother-cat, 
washing her face. “But can you get into the pipe, 
kitten? It is very small.’ 

‘Well, I am not very big,’ said the kitten. ‘I am 
sure I can get inside.’ ! 

‘Then I expect you will catch the mouse,’ said the 
mother-cat. “Bring it to me when you have caught it, 
kitten, and I will see how clever you have been." 

*Very well, Mother, said the kitten, and ran off 
to get into the pipe, for it was now dark, and the 
mouse might come out to look for food at any time. 

'The little mouse put his nose out of his hole and 
sniffed the night air. He could smell no enemy smell, 
and hear no sound except the wind in the trees. So 
he slipped out and ran through the grass to the back 
yard where he found so many sctaps. А 

He stood at the hole іп the fence and sniffed again. 
Surely he could smell Cat? He looked all around with 
his sharp little eyes, but there was no sign of any cat 
to be seen. He could not hear a sound, so he thought 
everything was safe. He ran quietly over to the little 

' heap of crumbs in the yatd. ANE ў 
The kitten was in the pipe, watching in excitement. 
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As soon as the mouse came near, she stiffened pre 
—and then, like a flash, she put out her paw and caug 
the little mousel . К р 
„Еее? squeaked the mouse in fright. ‘Let me go а 
The kitten squeezed herself out of the pipe an 
looked down at the wriggling mouse. А id 
"You are the first mouse I have caught! she sai A 
pleased. *Ahal I did a clever thing when I и 
myself into that pipe. You did not guess I was there 
‘Let me go, let me ро? begged the mouse. kt 
Another creature came up, crawling slowly ov | 
the yard. It was a fat old toad, whose coppety еус 
gleamed in the moonlight. 
‘What is all this noise about?" he said. 
The kitten told him. TEES 
"I caught this mouse all by myself, she said. ‘I 55 
only eight weeks old. Don't you think І am clever: 

_ Remarkably clever,’ said the old toad, blinking 
his eyes. ‘But how did you manage to catch the moe 
He is a sharp fellow, for I know him well, and hav 
Seen him run in and out of this yatd a hundred ae 
Mote nights without being caught. Not even yo 
mother has been able to catch him? › said 
“Ah, I must be cleverer than my mother then, $ 
the kitten proudly. ‘But, you see, I thought of а very 
good pm toad,’ 

‘at was that?’ asked the toad. ? 

“Oh, I got inside this pipe and hid myself there; 
Said the kitten, “Wasn't that a good idea?" 

Оп”. believe you,’ said the toad solemnly. гу. 
сул ОЧ don't believe тер cried the kitten 228 nid 
ee В You mean! It is quite true. I did get 

At pipe? You 
really do not believe you,’ said the toad. Yo 
could not possibly get into that pipe.” 
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The kitten pushed the trembling mouse over to the 
toad. ‘Hold him for пе! she said angrily. ‘I shall 
get into the pipe and then you will have to believe mel" 

She squeezed herself into the pipe. ‘Now will you 
believe me, you rude old toad?’ she said. ‘Here I am, 
as you see, in the pipel Own up that you were quite 
wrong! 

But there was no reply. The kitten pushed her nose 
out a bit further and spoke again: 

‘Do you believe me now, toad? 

Still there was no answer. In a rage the little kitten 
squeezed herself out of the pipe once more and 
looked at the place where the toad had been—but . 
he was gone! The mouse had gone too! 

*Where ate you, where are you?" raged the kitten. 
The mother-cat heard her making а noise, and ran up. 

*What's the matter?" she said. 

The kitten told her—and the mother-cat laughed 
till her whiskers shook. 

“You may be clever, little kitten,’ she said, ‘but the 
old toad is cleverer still. You will never see that 
mouse again? 

And the kitten never did, not even when she grew 
to be old and fat. For the mouse had run away to a 
fat hillside and had made up his mind never to come 
back again. But before he went he said a few words 
to his clever old friend, the toad. 

‘Thanks, old toad,’ he squeaked gratefully. *Many, 
many thanks! You did me a good turn to-night! I 
shall never forget it!’ 

Don’t mention it!’ said the toad, and crawled slowly 
away to his home. 
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VI 
THE POOR STRAY DOG 


"| BERE was once а stray dog that nobody owned. 

He had no name, and no home. He lived in the 
woods, and found what he could to eat. At night he 
used to run out and visit the dustbins that stood in the 
backyatds of houses. Sometimes he could push off the 
lids and find a bone inside. 

Often he caught a rat for his dinner, and once he 
found three pieces of bread thrown away by a tramp. 
That was a feast indeed for the poot stray dog! But 
Mote often than not he went hungty, and he was vety 
thin, so that his ribs showed through his brown coat. 

People were not kind to the stray dog. They shouted 
at him if he came near them. They hit him when- 
ever they could. Then he would put his tail down and 
tun for his life, Browling. He thought that people 
were his enemies, and he longed to bite one of them. 

One day he went through the wood, sniffing for 
food as usual. When he came neat to the big pond, 
from which he drank, he stopped, growling. Some 
one was there! It was a little boy, sailing a boat. The 
dog did not like boys. They threw stones at him and 
they yelled unkind things, 

: 16 dog went a little nearer. The boy did not see 
© dog wondeted if he could get a good bite 
at the boy. That would pay back many a blow he had , 
had from the children! iw 
€ crept nearer and neater to the little boy and made 
up his mind to bite his plump little leg. But suddenly 
Something happened! ‘The boy reached out for his 
Cat—and fell right into the water! The pool was very 
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deep, and the boy could not swim. He shouted and 
strugeled, and the dog watched in surprise. 

Why didn't the boy swim? The dog had often 
swum across the pool, and thought all creatures could 
do the same. At first he was pleased to see the boy 
Struggling in the water—then a strange feeling came 
into his heart. He felt as if he wast jump in and take 
the little boy out! 

So, into the pool he jumped, caught hold of the 
boy's coat with his big teeth and swam with the child 
to the bank. He pulled him on to the grass, and then 
Shook himself. À thousand silver drops flew out of 
his wet coat. He waited for the boy to shake himself 
too, but the child lay still, panting for breath. Then 
he sat up and reached out his hand to the dog. 

_ You kind, good dog!’ he said, and tried to stroke 
him. But the stray dog backed away, ery ng. He 
thought the boy meant to get hold of him and hit 

‚ No one had ever spoken kindly to him before, 
and he ran away through the wood. 

When he met his friends, the wild, poaching cat, 
and the old sttiped badger, he told them what had 
Bappened. They stared at him in surptise. 

“How foolish to be kind to one of our enemies!” 
Said the cat, putting out her sharp claws. “What 
Sense is there in that? That boy will only throw stones 
at you the next times he sees you.’ 

Ч know,’ said the dog, quite puzzled at himself. 
‘But I couldn't help jumping in to save him, some- 
how. I was going to bite him, you know—and then 
I found myself swimming to the bank with him!’ 

“You are certainly a foolish creature, said the 
badger, lumbering off on his big paws. ‘It doesn’t 
pay to be kind, if you are a wild animal, or a stray one. 
You should be fierce and cruel.’ 
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The dog thought they were right and he was юну 
һе had saved the little boy. He ran off alone, an 
hunted for food. As he came back, late that night, a 
tettible thing happened to him—he ran straight into 
а Steel trap set there to catch animals in the wood. 

Click! The cruel steel teeth closed round his paw, 
and the dog howled in pain and fright. He dragged 
at the trap, but he could not get his paw away. It was 
_ held tightly. The poor stray dog lifted up his brown 
head and howled dismally. Who had set that trap, 
he wondered. Maybe that boy he had savedl How he 
Wished he had not saved him from the pool in the 
ood The badger was tight. It did not pay to be 


The dog howled again and again in pain and Шш 
at away, in a small cottage, a little boy sat up in be 
and listened, с 
‘Oh dear, that's а dog in pain!’ he thought. ‘I 
Wonder if its caught in one of those cruel ttaps that 
ave been set in the wood? Just suppose it was that 
Stray dog that saved me from the pool, and then 
tan away! I can’t bear it! I must go and see!’ г 
The little boy Slipped out of bed, dressed himself 
quickly, and стерї from the cottage. He made his 
Way to the wood 
came to where the Stray dog was held fast by the разу. 
© moon shone down and showed hiig the pr 
€ boy gave а cry of pi , and went to him at once. 
The а bated tts Ба and growled, but the boy 
took no notice. Quickly he pressed back the spring 0 
Ше trap and the dog took out his paw. He was about 
to limp ой when the boy called him. 


me here! You must come home with me and 
let me bathe 


lose i yout paw, or it will go bad and you may 


and, guided by the dog's howls, . 


QUICKLY HE PRESSED BACK THE SPRING OF THE TRAP 
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The dog paused. The boy went up to him and 
picked him up in his arms. Не was such a skinny 
Creature that he was quite easy to carry. He carried 
the dog all the way home, and set him down by the 
itchen fire. 

The dog didn’t know what to think. His paw hurt 

im, and he wanted to bite some one—but he couldn’t 
bite this boy! So he let himself be put down on a soft 
tug, and he lay there whilst the boy lighted a candle and 
got a bowl of warm water. Then, very gently, the 

Og’s paw was bathed, and a cool ointment put on it. 

en the boy wrapped up the paw in an old handker- 
chief, and gave the dog some milk to drink, and a big 
biscuit to eat, 
wy Now Pm going to bed; said the boy to the dog. 
You can Stay here, old chap. You saved me from 
that deep pool this morning—Aand I've saved you from 
а trap to-night! You were kind to me, and I’ve been 
able to be kind to you! Isn’t that fine? It always 
Pays to be kind, you know. That’s what my mother 
says, 

The dog lay by the warm fire and thought hard. 
The boy said it Paid to be kind—but the badger said 
it didn’t. Who was tight? The boy must be— 

ecause he had gone to save а dog in pain. The little 
Sttay dog blinked his brown eyes in the firelight and 
thought lovingly of the boy. No one had ever been 

kind to hi before. It was a lovely feeling. | 
Lact day the boy's mother was astonished to 
find the Stray dog in front of her бге, But when the 

У told her what had happened in the night, she was 
Very sorry for the dog. She stroked him gently and 
Said: “Poor dog! Poor dog! 

е dog wipe his tail and looked up at het. 
Two king People! What luck for him! 
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“Не is half-starved,’ said the boy's mother. ‘Poor 
creature. He has no collar, so he must be a stray.’ 

“Mother, he saved me from drowning yesterday,’ 
said the boy. ‘He is a brave, kind dog, even though 
he is only a stray. Do you think I might keep him Б 
my own?’ 

“Yes, if you like, said his mother. So the boy 
fetched a collar for the dog, and then gave him a fine 
breakfast. After that he bound up the hurt paw again, 
and gave the dog a good brushing. 

*You'l be a fine fellow when you are fatter and 
cleaner,’ said the boy. “You have the loveliest eyes 
that ever I saw L 

The dog was уегу happy. He limped about after 
the boy, and would not let him out of his sight. He 
licked his hand whenever he could and wagged his 
tail hard. He could hardly believe that the boy wanted 
him to live with him and be his dog. 

That afternoon he limped to the woods with the 
boy, who had to fetch some firewood for his mother. 
The dog saw his two friends, the poaching cat and the 
badger, and went up to them, wagging his tail. 

“You have a collar оп!” said the badger in disgust. 
“You belong to our enemies! For shame!’ 

"You are becoming tame!’ said the wild cat, spitting 
at him. ‘You are no longer wild like us. Shame on 
you!’ 

“Т came to tell you something, said the dog, 
earnestly. “You were wrong when you said it was 
foolish to be kind. Kindness is a great thing, the 

teatest thing I know, though I am only a dog. If I 
ad not been kind I should not be as happy as I am 
now. 

‘Foolish creature!’ said the badger in disgust, and 
he shuffled off. 
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“Traitor! hissed the cat, and sprang lightly away. 
The dog was sad—but, when he heard the boy 
Whistling to him, he wagged his tail and limped quickly 
off to join him. Better to live with a kind master, 
than to dwell in the woods with fierce friends! ч 

He still lives with the boy. His name is Brownie, 
and one of his paws is bent—the one that was caught 
in the trap. So, if ever you meet а dog called Brownie, 
With a ctooked paw, you'll know his story, and can 
give him a pat for luck! 


VII 
THE GOBBLY BIRD 


NCE there was a witch called Doodlums. She 
had a black cat called Long-Tail who used to 
help her in her spells, and sometimes Doodlums used 
to give Long-Tails sixpence to buy himself a tin of 
sardines when he had been especially helpful. 
Long-Tail was very fond of sardines. He was 
quite clever at opening the tin with a tin-opener, and 
then he would eat the sardines one by one and lick 
out the tin with his rough, pink tongue. е 
Now Doodlums was not а very successful witch 
one yeat, so Long-Tail had few sixpences, and had 
to go without the sardines he liked so much. He 
wondered how he might get some for himself, and go 
to buy the sardines he loved. 
But, try as he would, he couldn't seem to think of 
any way to earn а sixpence! 
Now one day the witch, Doodlums, said to him, 
"Long-Tail, there is a Gobbly Bird nesting in a hole 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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in the old oak tree. I сап sell her eggs for sixpence 
each if no one steals them. Watch that nest for me, 
please, and tell me each time you hear the Gobbly 
Bird cackle. Then I shall know she has laid an egg, 
та Tong. Tail went to watch the hole in the old oak 
tree. The Gobbly Bird was a small, ugly creature, 
who gobbled up anything and everything she saw 
and was very much disliked by every one. Witches 
and wizards liked to get Gobbly Birds’ eges because 
they were vety useful in spells. So they could easily 
be sold for sixpence, and whenever one of the 
unpleasant Gobbly Birds made a nest, most of the eggs 
Wete taken immediately. 

Nobody knew of this Gobbly Bird in the oak tree 
but Doodlums and Long-Tail. The big black cat sat 
nearby and watched all day. At five o'clock the 
bird cackled, and at once Long-Tail ran to get the 
Witch. She took the egg—it was a Strange one, 
perfectly round, and was spotted with red at one end, 
and marked with yellow at the other. 

‘Good,’ said Doodlums. ‘Wizard Shanky will give 
Me sixpence for ан” 

Well, after Doodlums had gone, Long-Tail began 
to think. Why shouldn't Je take an egg, sell it to 
Shanky for a silver sixpence, and then buy himself 


р» lovely tin of sardines? Oh, what a splendid 


But how could he get the egg? That was a uz 
: zle. 
С couldn't get into the hole, for it was RET 
Е couldn't reach the nest with а paw, for it was too 
B Е 
thoughe the tree. Long-Tail sat and thought and 


And at last he th ht of i 
89 home and dip ee ONSE Не таа 


tail into the glue-pot! Then he 
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would frighten the Gobbly Bird out of the tree, 5 
his tail down into the hole, and bring up the egg stu: 
on his gluey tail! Oh, what a really fine ideal ith 
So off he went and made his tail very Вис) W ЕЕ 
glue. Then back he ran and sat on the EN it 
waiting for the Gobbly Bird to cackle again. К. 
did, Long-Tail made a fearful noise snarling an Бос 
ting, and the bird flew out of the tree in fright. Eie Е 
Long-Tail let down his sticky tail into the Оп 
Wagged it about а bit, and then drew it up 28^ 1. half 
the end of it was a queer round egg, half red, 
yellow! Wizard 
Long-Tail took it off his tail and set off for ME 
Shanky's. He sold him the egg for sixpence an od 
raced to the grocer's, where he bought himself а Es 
tin of sardines. How he did enjoy himself, to 
surel с ht 
"Ihis is an easy way of making money! ЩЕ T 
Long-Tail. ‘Witch Doodlums won't know. 
have as many sardines as I like." " il fout 
During that week he let down his sticky ta Hr 
times into the nest, and each time be brought ЗБ ЕТА 
egg which he sold for sixpence. Witch Doo vis 
wondered why the Gobbly Bird didn’t seem за сИ 
eggs, for, of course, Long-Tail did not tell her o: 
eggs at all. It was all very strange. : 
ow Witch Doodlums sniffed about one morning 
wondering how it was she could smell sardines ae 
strongly, when there was not one in the house. гор 
Tail was sitting by the fire, washing himself, and t 1 
Witch looked at him suspiciously. Then she nodde 
her head, pursed up her lips, and went out of the house, 
calling to Long-Tail, ‘See to the house for a few 
minutes, Long-Tail.’ 


"Зо Long-Tail snoozed by the fire, very pleased and 
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satisfied, for he had twelve sardines inside him. But 
what was Witch Doodlums doing? Aha! 

She went to the hen-house, and collected a great 
handful of feathers, brown, white, and black. Then 
off she went to the Gobbly Bird’s tree. She popped 
her hand down, shook the Gobbly off her nest, and 
filled it up with feathers. Then she went back and 
told Long-Tail to go and watch the nest again. So 
off went Long-Tail and waited patiently until the 
Gobbly Bird gave a cackle. He frightened her away, 
and let down his sticky tail as usual. It came up with 
the egg stuck on it, but oh! tails and whiskers, what- 
€ver was all this stuck on it too? 

Feathers! Feathers by the score, feathers by the 
hundred, black, white, and brown! Long-Tail tried 


to shake them off, but they were stuck tightly. He 
shook off the с 


gg though, by mistake, and that fel] 
to the ground and smashed. 


€ tan down the tree, and raced home, vety much 
frightened to see such a large, featherly tail comin 
after him. When Doodlums saw him coming in at 
the kitchen door, she was going to pounce on him and 
Scold him, for by now she knew what he had been 
doing—but when she saw how successful her feather 
trick had been she began to laugh. 

“Но, hol He, Һе! Look at your ай Who ever saw 

а cat with a feather-tail before? Ho, ho, ho!’ 

Cor Long-Taill He was so scared—but the wotst 
Of his troubles were to come—for аз Soon as he ran 
оше, all the other cats were after him in a trice 
ey thought his tail was a Ыга! So poor Long-Tail 
3$ pounced on time after time, and his tail was 
Scratched and torn with sharp claws. 


, Those feathers stayed on his tail for a | 
time. Witch Do | Hebe 


odlums said she couldn't take "es 
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off without pulling his fur ой too, so he had to м 
until one by оле they dropped off, or were pulled off 
by other cats ^ muU 
‘I shan’t steal again!’ said Long-Tail to hime я 
How was I to know that silly Gobbly Bird would g 
and fill her nest full of feathers like that! у М 
It was а long time before Long-Tail got a эреп 
from Witch Doodlums again. With it he boug ; 
Some turpentine to clean his tail—not sardines to eat. 


Poor old Long-Tail He won't deceive Doodlums 
again in a hurry! 


VIII 
THE LITTLE OLD TOY-MAKER 


‘THERE was once a little old man who lived m 
his wife in a tiny cottage. He was called Stu 1 
the toy-maker, and Һе could make the loveliest toy d 
He liked making tiny toys the best—small chairs аң 
tables for dolls? houses, little beds for tiny dolls ү 
Sleep in, and things like that. Не was very Fs E 
mending broken dolls too, Whenever a dolls bb 
was broken, or an arm ot leg, it was brought to Stubby 
and he mended it lovingly. d 
hen came a sad time for the old toymaker. Nobo У 
зсешей to want his toys any more! АП the children 
had unbreakable dolls which never needed mending. 
СОР said his shop was old-fashioned, and they P 
to the big new store in the nearest town. Stubby 
went on making his little chairs and tables, but 
nobody bought them. Me. 
"Stubby dear, I don't know what we shall Яо, sai 
his little, old wife. “We have no money now, you 
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t sold anything at all for two 
сан cbe to make bread if I have no 
S sod do? said Stubby, 

E this will never aid 
Heer Bee round glasses and polishing them 

tiossy. He always did that when he wanted to 
think hard, and he was thinking very hard indeed now. 


Have you thought of an idea, Stubby?’ asked his 
Wife 


atis a v, 
Sute th 


Ou г 
dear? 


So out Went the old toy- 
ted chairs and a table to im: 


look’ so Sweet! The 
certain a. ©wn on them, and old Stub у felt quite 
АШ that an Опе passing þ would 
ци them at tv | uoo S x 
ut nobody did Nobod even seem, i 
them It was most appointin pis тнк 
О and 1 Я 
said Sra » (ОКВ them in after weye had 
Supper of 2 rd 


5 
е cook, i Е 
ү Stale bread. I Fort 
са. 
Batden to LY Bot up ang 
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He walked to the wall and looked down for it a 
the twilight. To his great astonishment there NES 
none there! Tt had gone! He felt all along the wa 
dismay, and then hurried back to his wif е. ble 

"Wife, wife!’ he called. "All my chairs and ta 
and beds are gone? < 

‘Has Sone ne stolen them?" said his wife, Дод 
in tears, ‘Oh, what a shameful thing to steal from 


Cver mind, said Stubby. ‘It shows some pu 
i how. ТЇЇ put some more out 
morrow and РП keep my eye on them!’ i 
О the next day he put out a set of green E 
and a table to match, and one tiny bed. He EY then 
Window and watched to see that no Өн too 
But nobody seemed to notice them at all. 14 
then а Strange thing happened. Барра 
hardly believe his €yes! He saw the chairs m —Lthey 
and bed walking off by themselves! Yes, SER atel 
just slid down the wall and made off out of E x Купа 
Stubby ran after them. ‘Hil Hil’ he called. 
9 you think you're doing? ; us 
е made а grab at a chair—and to his & ED but 
Sutprise, he pot hold of a little wriggling fig 
€ couldn't seel ЖЕН те 
; Teenie 50, let me ро? screamed the little creatu: 
© couldn’t see, king 
‘Show yourself then,’ commanded Stubby, ets 
with excitement. At once the little struggling а vety 
Showed himself and became visible. It was 
Small pixie! ing 
‘Bless us all? said Stubby, his CASS мен у са een 
out With amazement. ‘It’s the first time Гус е chairs?” 
a fairy! Pray what are you doing, stealing in surprise: 
‘Oh, are they yours?’ said the pixie, in 
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"Hi, brothers! Stop carrying off this furniture, Tt 
€'ongs to some one!’ 

t once all the chairs and the table were set down, 
and many small pixies became visible before Stubby’s 
astonished eyes. T ^" 

“We are really very sorry, said the first Pixie. 
“You see, we found the chairs, tables, and beds on the 
wall there, and we didn’t know they belonged to an 
One at all. We thought they were very beautiful, so 
We took them into the woods to show the Queen,’ 

‘Dear, dear me!’ said Stubby, flattered and pleased. 
‘Did you really think they were beautiful? And what 
did the Queen think? 5 

“Oh, she liked them so much that she said she would 
ike ever so many mote,’ said the pixies. ‘She has a 
Dew country house, you know, and she has been look- 
ing everywhere for furniture nice enough for it." 

"Well said Stubby, most excited, “this is really 
ovely. You might tell the Queen, that I have а great 

fal more furniture if she would like to see it. I 
aros Put out my best ones in case it tained. 

‘Oh 


: > ОЁ course we'll tell her, said the pixies, 
Good- 


ус for the present, old man. Take your chairs, 
and table, and bed ver go and tell the Queen alj 
you have said? 


. ЭЕ they went, and Stubby took his to 
Into the co 


eo y furniture 

ttage with him, and told his su tised wif 

all that had Ва вена, Е 7 

A ut nee came a knocking at his door— 
ха Stubby opened it, who do ou su 

liste? Yes ehe Queen, all dressed à S dee и 


id En a Ver stat in her hait! $ 


at on th 
With shx ee show her all the furni th table 
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things you make!’ she cried. “Just the right size ae 
the little folk, too, Т Suppose, old man, you d be 
USy to make things for us? The humans We B. 
So pleased with yout work that you will hav 
time for fai folk,’ d 
Then old Stubby told the Queen how hard he fo 
it to sell anything, and his wife told her how 
they had in the larder. of out 
"We would be so glad if you could buy some 
0095,” she said. iful 
e сап do better than that? cried the buc 
Queen in delight. ‘Stubby, come and live in пай ud 
Will you? Please do! You can make all the end o 
ЭГ my new country house. And there are ae really 
itle jobs that your clever fingers could h up the 
beautifully, I believe you could са pate 
wings of the ixies when they get torn! ining 
‘Oh yes, ош, said Stubby, his e 
1 ind his big Е ГП com 
ever you wish, your Majesty? : ‘one 
So Stubby A: his wife den their little со Queen 
€ morning and went to Fairyland. "There t ith two 
Save them а little white house on a PER ai 
Pixies for Servants. Stubby makes Pada гп wings 
all day long, and he often patches up the to 
of the Pixies. . if up very 
d once a month he dresses himse г then Ше 
Btandly indeed, and so does his wife. Fo there is 2 
Been herself comes to tea, and each wid m 
Dew little chair for her to sitin. She is so p 


ee 


S 
222 - 4 
2222: 

2 
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IX 
THE JACKDAW AND THE PUPPY 


par Was а puppy with a happy tail and a tongue 
that hung 


out of his mouth whenever he ran. 
He wasn't very old, but he was already old d 
to go off for little walks by himself, and to ta 
every one he met, 


He belonged to а boy called Tom. 'Tom loved Pat, 


and, wh om school, the two had fine 


en he was home fri » 
games together. They both rolled over and over о 


the floor, the puppy trying his hardest to lick Tom's 
face, and Тош. Е Fis hardest to push him off. It. 
was great fun. : 

One day Pat trod ona 
and he per 


thorn. It ran into his foot, 
He whine 


ed home wondering what had happened. 

€t his foot to the ground. 

puppy sat down in a corner and waited, holding his 
utt foot up in the air, 


A ‘РАБ Pat; 
ing why there 
was no little dog to greet him with b. 


arks and wags. 
› Tom saw him sitting in the corner 
With his paw up. 


Said Топ kindly. 
paw and then turned it up. “Why, 
id. ‘Half a minute— 
He pulled—and the thorn came ou 
fetched а bowl of war: 


tl Then Tom 
In water and Ъ 
Sore foot, 


athed the little 
"There you are, Pat, that will be all tight now,’ 
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he said, апа patted the puppy kindly. Pat „Was so 
delighted to ee his paw put right—he didn't know 
what to do to show Tom he was grateful. He rolled 
Over оп his back with all his paws in the air—he yelped 
—he licked Tom. 15 
‘So you like me to be kind to you, do you?” said 
Tom. ‘Well, remember this, Pat—one good turn 
deserves another—so pass on the bit of kindness Гуе 
given you, when you get a chance. Seer” 
at did see. He sat and listened with his ears cocked. 
еп over he rolled again, and kicked away merrily. 
Ow a few days after that Pat was running round 
the field opposite his house when he saw something 
Opping into the hedge—something small and black. 
He tan after it in excitement. What could it Бе? 
A black rabbit? Oooh! What fun to catch him! 
But it wasn't а black rabbit. It was a little black 
Jackdaw with a hurt wing that dragged on the ground. 
€ couldn't fly—and he was very very frightened. 
‘Hallo!’ wuffed Pat, his tail wagging. ‘I won't hurt 
you—what’s the matter?” 
.. T fell down from the church tower,’ said the little 
Jackdaw. ‘I was in a nest there with my brothers and 
Sisters—and I walked out and tried to fly. I spread 
my wings all right—but I hurt one of them when I 
БОЁ to the ground. Now I am frightened a cat will get 
me. Ithought you were a cat at first 
‘ell, Pm not, Pm a puppy,’ said Pat. “Вос there's 
а са in the 


2 house wherellive. You'd better be carefull? 
What can I do?’ 


n. asked the jackdaw, in fright. 

ГЇЇ take you to my master!’ said Pat, “Не! look 

attert youl’ He ran at the astonished bird, opened his 

finn Ed Du him ши! How sutprised апа 
ened the jackdaw was! He really th 

Was going to bs eaten. 7 ought he 
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He struggled and squawked, but Pat would not Is 
him go. He ran across the lane to the house with the 
bird, and Went to find 'Tom. nl 
Ow surprised Tom was when Pat sadder 
qo Prared and put down a little black jackdaw at 
eet! 
_ ‘Whatever's this, Pat?” he said. ‘Oh, it’s a Бес baby 
jackdaw with a hurt wing! Mother! Mother! Loo 
what Pat has found! ; 
.P came Mother and looked at the йек 
"His wing is badly bruised,’ she said. ‘Find the о h 
Patrot-cage, Tom, and put him in there with a da 
Of water, Then collect all the caterpillars you can in 
ог his dinner. He will like bread and milk too. 
we keep him for a few days he will soon be better. 1 
„0 they kept the little jackdaw in the cage unti 
S wing was quite better. He grew very tame. He 


- “Хоп were 
said to the little dog. “Опе day 
р 


pect you'll be able to do meq good 
бохар said par. T d i 


l - The jack- 
№ was running about a field with y others, 
When he heard а motor-car coming along the road. 

hen he heard a loud yelp, which made h; jump 
The car didn’t stop but went strai 


ump. 
: aight on—and the 
yelping went on tool 
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The jackdaw flew to the top of the hedge and looked 

Own—and in the road he saw poor little Pat, knocked 

down by a car! Two of his legs were hurt, and he 
couldn't walk. He was whining miserably. г 

“Рай Pat! Whats happened" squawked the jack- 
daw, hopping down beside the dog. : у 

"That car hit me and didn’t stop,’ said Pat. “Pull 
hard at my collar and see if you can drag me a bit 
Dearer the ditch so that I will be out of the way o£ 
Other cars? 

The jackdaw tugged, but he could hardly move the 
Og. So he went to the top of the hedge and called 
Oudly to his companions. *Chack, chack, chack, 
сһаск” 

They all swooped to him to see what he wanted. 
He told them-—and in a minute or two there were 
about twenty strong jackdaws all tugging at the dog's 
Collar to get him to the side of the road. | 

‘Now РП go and fetch Tom,’ said the first jackdaw. 
Ов he flew апа came to where Tom was digging in 

5 garden. 

‘Chack, chackl’ said the jackdaw loudly. К 
‘Hallo!’ said Tom. ‘So you've come to see ше again, 
ауе your” 
‘Chack, chackl said the jackdaw, and flew round 


9m, pulling at his coat. л : 
om was CUT WEE «What аге you doing that for? 


he asked. Е 
‘Chack!’ said the jackdaw, ап at again. | 4 
‘I believe you S me to go somewhere with youl 


j i in front of 
jackdaw, who flew and hopped a little way in 
im out of the gate—down the lane—tound the 


corner—and into the main toad. | 
And then Tom ns Рай He have a shout of dismay 
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> id. 
and tan up to his little dog. "You're hurt!’ p NS 
"Poor old Pat! Never min, —you'll be all right 
ve found you : 5 

He picked the puppy up gently and ааа 
home. Mother rang up the animal doctor, ceni 
very soon came. He said one of Pat’s legs was Г ЖП 

ut he would soon be all tight again if Tom d'lio ВЕ 
after him well. He was astonished when he hear 
the jackdaw had fetched Tom! НЕ. 

"The dog helped the jackdaw—and now EE Ле у 
daw has helped the dog!’ he said. ‘Well, we T Ris 
Say one good turn deserves another but things 
this don’t often happen!” eka 

at got quite well—and once a week he ta mS 
bone to the Geld and puts it under the hedge. Е 
or? Guess! Yes—for the jackdaw! Isn’t it ERE еп 

im! You should hear them talking to one anot x 
It sounds like *Wugp ‘Chack? ‘Wuff-wuffl? ‘Chac 
chack!? 


They are the Уегу best of friends—and I don't 
Wonder at it, do your 


2. 


X 
OH, MR. WINKLE! 


ISTER WINKLE was always getting into 
Mer with Mrs. Winkle—anc really, T 
don't wonder at it! If ever there was а silly forget ful, 
Careless man, it was Mister Winkle! You won'tbelieve it 

ut one night he put the dog into his Бед, and curled 
imself up in the basket by the fire. And 


another day 
S wife sent him to post some letters, and to buy 
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Some new-laid eggs. Well—he got the eggs, and when 
е passed the pillar-box, he posted those instead of 
€ letters. The postman was dreadfully annoyed. 1 

Ow Mister Winkle was ALWAYS losing his 
fountain-pen. Tt was most extraordinary how that pen 

Seemed to go. : Ч 
“Т just Popped it down on Ше table," Mister Winkle 

Would say to his wife—‘and now it's gone! 

"You mean you thought it was the poker and have 
Stood it up by the fireplace Mrs. Winkle would 
8, Ctossly—and sure enough, there would be the 
fountain-pen, standing up straight by the fireplace, 
and the poker would somehow be on the table. . 

Оса me, yes, now I remember, said Mister 
Winkle, т wanted to poke the fire, and I did. Then 

must have put the pen back by mistake, and popped 

© Poker on the table. Dear me? 

ell, it’s a marvel you didn’ 


t put the poker into 

Your, waistcoat pocket" said Mrs. Winkle, im- 

Монепну. ‘Really, you need а nurse to look after you, 
inkle? 


Now this fountain-pen was always making Mrs. 

€ ctoss, because it was so often lost and so 

Often turned up in the most surprising places. When 
It sudden] 


Y appeared in a rice pudding, Mrs, Winkle 
lost her temper. 


Ow, Winkle” she said, sternly, ‘look at that! 
How did your pen get in the pudding? I su: 
thought it was a grain of rice or somethi 


hing. Well 
215 is the last time you lose that pen. 'The ve 


cy € a di: 

ancy а grown man like you having a Sgracel 
shame!’ 

Mister Winkle was dreadfully alarmed. He couldn’ 
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On the Thursday his wife put on her hat in E 
morning and said she was going out to dinner wi 
her cousin Dame Hoho. iis 

Tve left a nice cold lunch ready for you, Win 79) 
She said, * . you've got to do is to get it out о 3 
larder and eat it. Now don’t do what you did ica 
time— give the dog your dinner and eat his P E 
biscuits. Just think what you are doing. Oh, and by 

© way, will you write а note to your brother William, 
and tell him to Ье Sure and come to tea on Sunday, 
because I Shall be making a fine chocolate cake on 

aturday and I know how much he likes a slice.’ | 

"Certainly, my dear, certainly, said Mister Winkle, 
Pleased to heat about the chocolate cake. ‘Pll do that 
aS soon as you are gone.’ > said 

"Well, make а note of it before you forget,’ sai 


hen he woke up it was twelve o'clock, Mister 
inkle was surprised. 
‘Dear me!’ he said. "There were such a lot of things 
wanted to dol Now I shan’t have time to do them. 
ШРШ go and Bet my dinner.’ 
„Не went to the larder and got out a lovely little 
pie, a salad and а piece of и tart. He ate 
© tart first by mistake, an then, thinking he had 


P ay D" 
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51 
finished his dinner, he went to wash прай the dishes. 
„С was annoyed to find he had put his nice little pie 
Into the Washing-up water. 


eT Now, Mister Winkle,’ he said 


€ Went to the kitchen table and looke 
: yri ere to remind himself of the little 
lob of Writing that Mrs. Winkle had asked hi 
‘Ahal said Mister Winkle. 
Straightaway, so I willl? 

С Put his hand into his trous 
his pe 


ers pocket to get out 

n—but it wasn’t there. 
Sat me,’ said Mister Winkle. ‘Tt isn’t there, 
Now, haye I lost it again? I thought I put it in a 


Ow where it 


S 
| р › Somehow I don’t think га 
а ү 6096. Now Where, where, where did 1 Put that 


h З 
пагу pen and a bottle of ve 1t up, 


» Said 
а. 


52 THE BLUE STORY BOOK 


: — апа 
Winkle. "Then I shall write the note with gr. 
Mrs. Winkle will not know I have lost my P k 
ethaps I shall find it very soon.’ f ink 
Е Bi Winkle couldnt find ai [peat Gir gt pote his 
anywhere. So he put on his hat and went ald lend 
next door neighbour, Dame Spink, if she w 1 
him them. < her hea 
Dame Spink was shelling peas. She shook = have 
when Winkle told her what he wanted. h t But 
а Реп somewhere,’ she said. “РП go and hu s for ше 
ow Гуе no ink. Will you shell these pea: 
whilst I go and look?" ilst 
So Winkle sat down and shelled all the deri 
ame Spink hunted for the pco: She came 
9ne, but the nib was crossc B к borrow 
"Here you are, she said. ‘But you'll have to 
Some ink and another nib’ he 
‘Thank you,’ said Winkle, and off he иам us | 
hill to Mister Middle. Middle was bathing Winkle 
and he wiped his hands men he heard what 
Wanted, and nodded his head. с u 
‘T think T can let you have а nib,’ he said. Pu i 
might ро оп bathing my dog whilst I look. 

Want the water to get cold? bath 
So Winkle rolled up his sleeves and began to 1 
the dog who didn’t like it atall. The dog tried to 
Out of the bath, and poor Winkle su denly foung 

imsel£ covered with white lathery Soap. Then t Pi 
| dog shook himself violently, and Mister Winkle Бе 
а Кк of hot water drops! What a mess Не 
Was in f А ; : 
ICE Middle came back with a nib. M 
thanked him and tried to dry himself. pee е went 
down the hill to Mother Hoppy’s. He felt jure she 
оша о SEC Е making cakes and 


OH! MR. WINKLE! T 


was not at all pleased to know that Winkle wanted 
Some ink, 
"Just watch and see my cakes don't burn in the 
Oven,” she said, and went into the bedroom where she 
€pt her ink. Winkle opened the oven door to look 
at the саКез- but the em was dreadfully hot and 
burnt his fingers. He gave a yell and danced round the 

Itchen in pain. 

Mother Hoppy came running in with the ink, and 
When she saw Winkle dancing about yelling, she 
Topped the ink in fright, and it spilt all over her clean 
tchen floor. Then she saw Бег open oven door and 
tan to shut it. Alas! Her cakes were all spoilt! She was 
vety angry and gave Mister Winkle such a slap that he 
fell in the ink. He rushed out of the house, and didn’t 

Stop till he came to his friend’s house. Tickles was 
Sitting out in the garden, reading, and he jumped with 

tight when he saw Winkle rushing in at the gate, 

Owling, covered with ink, soaked with water and 
holding his right hand as if he were badly hurt. 
.What's the matter, what's the matter?’ he asked. 
Winkle told him, and Tickles was уегу sorry. 

РЇЇ lend you a bottle of ink and ГП take you home,’ 
© said. “You look very tired and upset.’ 

He fetched a bottle of ink and then put his hand 
through Winkle's arm and guided him home. Winkle 
Was very grateful. 

€ got out his notepaper and envelopes and set 
them on the kitchen table. He put the bottle of ink 
nearby, and laid down the pen, into which he had 
fitted the new nib. He meant to write the letter to his 
brother William at once, before he did anything foolish 
again. 
“What’s that little chain-thing you ate wearing on 
Your waistcoat?” suddenly asked Tickles, in interest. 
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Oh,’ said Winkle, proudly, *that's my newest ie 
Tickles—so clever, you know! Look, Гуе got a ie 
chain, and it’s fastened to my button-hole. On t "t 
other end is tied my fountain-pen, so that I can 
Possibly lose it. Теп that clever?" i AM 

“Awfully clever, said Tickles. ‘But Winkle, it yog 
have your fountain-pen, why do you trouble to а 
Out and borrow а pen from Dame Spink, a nib Ба 
Mister Middle, and get burnt and slapped by Mo д 
Порру, and run all the way to me to borrow Som 
ink? Ísn't your fountain-pen working?" т 

"Yes, itis, said Winkle. He sat and stared at Tickles, 
and then he stared at his chained-up fountain-pen- 
en he stared at the pen and ink he had taken 50 
much trouble to borrow. | 
"ОВ deat!’ he said, in a small voice. ‘Oh dear 
What shall I do with myself, Tickles? Here I ^ 
chained up my pen to me so that I can't lose it—and а 
een forget Гус got it оп the chain! Ала I’ve shelle« 
all Dame Spink’s peas—and bathed Mister Middle’s 
horrid dog—and burnt myself looking after Mother 
Hoppy’s cakes, and got all over ink—in order to 
Otrow a pen and ink when all the time my own 
fountain-pen is in my waistcoat pocket! Whatever 
will Mrs. Winkle say?” f 
"Don't tell her said Tickles, comfortingly. ‘I wont 
Say a word! Now write that note, Winkle, and don’t 

upset yourself any more.’ i 
So Winkle wrote the note, and Tickles posted it. 

Nobody said a word to Mrs. Winkle—but you should 

have scen her face when she saw Winkle’s wet suit 

and ink-spotted coat! 
"WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN DOING?’ she said 

—and poor Winkle didn't know what to sayl 
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XI 
HARRY'S. TOY MOTOR-CAR 


Н had a toy motor-car of his own. It was 
— 58 very пісе one indeed, bright red with blue 
Wheels. 'There was enough room for him to sit inside 
it and work the pedals, and a little space beside him 
big enough for a cat—but not big enough for a person. 

Harry went up and down the garden in his cat, 
pedalling away fast. He knew exactly how to steet, 
and never bumped into the beds or the rockery. It 
was great fun. 

But there was one big mistake about his motot- 
саг. It had по hooter. Instead it had a bell! Wasn't 
that silly? 

‘Tye never seen а real motor-car with a bicycle 
bell on before, Mummy,’ Harry said to his mother, 
‘Ido think it’s a pity. I think it spoils my motor-cat! 

“Well, darling, you’ll have to make it do,’ said 
mummy. ‘I can’t afford to buy you a new hooter. 
good one would cost about a shilling.’ 

‘Thats twelve pennies, isn't it,’ said Harry. ‘It Я 
а lot of money, Mummy? 

He pedalled off down the garden and into the road. 
He motored all the way to the toy-shop and looked in 
the window. There was a hooter there—one shilling. 
lt was a fine one—just right for his motor-car, Oh, if 
only he could buy it! hum 

But there was no money in his money-box for he 
had taken it all out to buy Daddy a birthday present, 
He only got a penny a week on Saturday—and twelve 
weeks was really too long to save up Юга hooter 
that he wanted now. 


HARRY'S TOY MOTOR-CAR 57 


He heard some one whistling to him and he saw 
Tim, the butcher's boy, carrying a basket on his 
shoulder, Д | 

And then а perfectly wonderful idea came into 
Harry's head. Why shouldn't де be an errand boy for 
а little while and earn enough money to buy a hooter? 

ter all, he had a motor-cat of his own—he could go 
Shopping for people and could bring the shopping 
back in his car! What could be easier? : 

“ГЇЇ ро and ask Auntie Lou first if she'd like any 
Shopping done, he thought. ‘Pll see what she says.’ 

So he pedalled down the street to Auntie Lou's 
house, : 

‘Auntie, do you want any shopping done? he 
asked. 4 only duc a pm a time, and I bring all 
the 5004$ back in my car at once. You see, I want to 
Чу а new hooter.’ 
‘Dear me! said Auntie. ‘Well, I do want a few 
gs, Harry, and I’m really too busy to get them 
myself, Here is the list. Bring them all back, dear.’ 

‚ ОЕ went Harry, pedalling to the shops. He put 

$ motor-car safely outside, and went into the 
Btocer's. He got the tea, the sugar, the butter, and the 

Our that Auntie Lou wanted and packed them all 
Deatly on the seat beside him. Then into his own seat 

€ hopped and was soon pedalling back. to Auntie 
Lous, She was very pleased. She gave him a penny 
and he put it into his purse. i». 

‘Thats one penny earned!’ he said joyfully. “Do 
you know any one else that wants errands doing 
quickly and properly, Auntie?’ 

“Well, there's old Mrs. Brown down the toad,’ said 

untie Lou. *She's got a bad leg. I expect she would 


€ very pleased if you went her errands till her legs 
better? 
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So off went Harry in his motor-car and pedalled 
up the path to Mrs. Brown's front door. Mrs. Brown 
was yery pleased to see him, and she said, Yes, she 
would very much like to have him go her errands fot 
a little while, at а, penny a day. 

So Harry motored of to the dairy to get her the 
butter and milk she wanted—and that was another 
penny in his purse. 

On the way home to dinner he met Mr. Donovan; 
the man who kept the newspaper and magazine shop. 
He was delivering papers, because his boy was ill. 

‘Hi, Harry! Could you deliver the papers down 
your street?" he called. ‘I’m so busy!’ 
cs certainly" said Harry. He packed the bundle 
in beside him and listened where they were to go. 

"Here's twopence for you, said Mr. Donovan. 
"And you might meet me here to-morrow and do it 
again for me. My boy will be back оп Friday.’ 

‘That’s fourpence Гуе earned to-day! said Harry 
to himself in delight. He delivered all the papers, and 
then got home just in time for his dinner. His mothet 
was pleased to see his bright, happy face. 3 

"I've earned four pennies, Mummy!’ he said. “507 
that good? : 

The next morning Harry did Mrs. Brown's shopping 
again, and that was another penny. He delivered Mr. 

опоуап”5 papers and that was two pennies. Auntie 
Lou had no shopping, but her next-door neighbour 
asked him to go to old Mrs. White’s and see if she 
could let him һауе one dozen new-laid eggs. 

So off he went and brought them all back safely. 
He got twopence for that, which pleased him very 
much indeed. He emptied all his Pennies out of his 
purse that night and counted them—he had nine! 

“Only three more and ГЇЇ be able to buy that hooter! 


— 
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he thought joyfully. *Oh, what a good idea of mine 
It was to use my motor-car for going errands!’ 

But the next day he wasn’t quite so pleased— 
fcause Mr. Donovan's boy had come Бас And 
there were no papers to be delivered—so he didn't 
get the twopence. Auntie Lou was away so he couldn't 
do her shopping. Mrs. Brown sent him to the butcher's 
and he brought back some sausages for her. She gave 

а penny—so that was one more. And in the after- 
noon his own mother sent him to buy some cream, 
and she gave him a penny. ire 

9 when he counted out the pennies in his putse 
t at night he had eleven. 
nly one motel? said Harry. 

"t do you think he could earn one more penny? 

С Just seemed as if he couldn't. Nobody wanted any 
errands tunning at all! Not even Mrs. Brown, because 

*t leg was quite better now! It was most disappointing. 
dear, I do hope that hooter won't be soldi 
атту to himself. ‘I think ГЇЇ just motor along 
to the Shop and have a look to make sure.’ 
>O off he pedalled and soon came to the toy-shop. 
Inside the window was a big ticket, and on it was 
Printed, “SALE NOW ONP 

Harry didn't really know what a sale was. He 
looked for the hooter—and oh, dear me, it wasn’t 
there! Wasn’t that dreadful? 

Ч shall 50 in and ask if it’s been sold; said Har j 
feeling very upset. He trotted into the shop and the 
Shopwoman asked what he wanted. 


Has that hooter been sold? asked Harty. ‘I did so 
Want it^ 


Said Н. 


“Oh dear, I don’t know,’ said the shopwoman. ‘We 
have 


got a sale on now, and everything's in such 
а muddle. : 
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"What is a sale? asked Harry. 
‘Oh, we make everything just a bit cheaper fons 
few days,’ explained the woman. ‘Take a penny 
two off everything, you know.’ А лр into 
“Oh, really said Harry, a great idea coming Rese 
his head. “Then pethaps that hooter I wante > 
cheaper, if only we could find itl May I look тона 
Не hunted all round the shop—and do you sae 
he found it at last, tucked away undet a box of sol a Е 
—and instead of being marked one shilling, it v^ 
marked *elevenpencel What do you think of Pu 
Harry was overjoyed! He felt in his pocket for em) 
Purse and took out the eleven pennies he had earn 
He counted them out. Til 
"There you are!’ he said. ‘Elevenpence!_Now a 
take the hooter. You needn’t wrap it up. Гуе go 
Inotor-car outside for it!’ e 
He fixed it on his car—and off he went hori 
hooting all the way. You should have heard th 
hooter! "Patp-parp it said. “Рагр-рагрР ОЕ 
Wasn't Harry proud—and now, because he has Ва 
the hooter he so badly wanted, he goes errands ie 
nothing. Isn’t it nice of him! He motors up to Дод, 
Lou's or Mrs. Brown's and hoots to tell them he 
there, He really is a most useful little boy! 


хп 
THE WHISTLING PIG 
ONCE upon а time there was a ve. 


His body was made of balloon, 
Were stuck four legs, a curly tail 


Ту strange pig. 
and on to it 
; and a tiny head. 
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When Jimmy blew him up he looked fine—for he had 
2 great fat body then, and he stood squarely on his 
four legs like a real little pig. 

When Jimmy took out a little cork from the pig's 
Mouth, the air came out of him, and his fat balloon 
body went down to nothing. Аз he went small, he 
whistled—such a sad, piercing whistle, like а very 
high whine. Then he fell over and lay still. 

"He's dead!’ said Jimmy. ‘Now ГИ make him alive 
again!’ So he blew him up and stood him on his feet 
once more, a fat and jolly pig. : 

„Не took him to the nursery and stood him on the 
Window-sill. Then he went to get ready for bed, for 
it was seven o'clock. 

€ pig stood on the window-sill, and, when the 
toys came out of the cupboard to play, they talked to 
him. They did like him—he was such a jolly chap, 
full of jokes and fun. 
€ told them stories of the toy-shop he had come 
tom. He told them about a beautiful fairy doll who 
ad sat next to him on the shelf there, and had been 
Sold to go on the top of the biggest Christmas tree 
in the town. He was soon their vety best friend, and 
€ven the clockwork mouse, who was a very timid 
vreatute, would tell the pig his troubles—how his 

СУ was always being lost, and how Jimmy had 

ERE Stepped on his tail and broken a small piece 


The toys had one very serious trouble indeed... 
and that was a horrid little gnome who lived in the 
garden below, and often came into the nursery to 
tease and torment them. How they hated him! 

“He tore my new sash,’ said the big doll. 


‘He pulled off all my whiskers,’ said the big rabbit 
Sorrowfully. 2 
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‘He pulled off one of my wheels,’ said the engine 
‘Now I don’t nin properly.’ 1 «ge 

“Не may come to-night, said the golliwog. 
usu.lly does when the moon is full.’ x Re 

And sure enough he came! The pig saw him h р 
in at the window, а nasty, ugly little creature. W 
he saw the pig he looked surprised, for he had nev 
seen him before. He gave his tail a sharp pull. fa 

Then down on the floor he jumped and ran t 
tease the toys. He pulled the clockwork mouse Sea 
in half. He tore out some of the golliwog's Ваи 
and then he took hold of the poor little baby de 
wre was so frightened that she couldn’t even cry £0 

elp! 

The little pig had watched everything. When he 
saw how scared the baby doll was, he boiled wit 
таре. д 

Te leapt down on the floor and jigged about on his 
four legs, in front of the gnome. А 

"Leave the doll alone, leave her alone!’ he cried. 

“Hallo, funny face!’ said the rude gnome. And then, 
what do you suppose he did? He took hold of the 
cork in the pig’s nose—the one that kept the air Ш. 
him—and pulled it out! f 

Tm dying again, Pm dying again!’ cried the pig 
е ‘Now І shan't be able to help the baby 

о 

As the air rushed out of his fat body he began to 
make his loud, whining, whistling noise, How loud 
it was in the night! АП the toys scampered back to the 
cupboard in fright, for they felt sure that some one 
would hear that noise. The gnome stared at the pig 
in fear. How could he possibly make such a terrible 
noise? And what was happening to h 


im? He was 
getting smaller and smaller—and then at last he fell 


THE GNOME STARED AT THE PIG IN FEAR 
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over, flump, on to the ground, and lay thete, quite 
still. 

T've killed him, said the gnome, frightened. s | 

Just then, the door opened—and in came Jimmy 
He had been awakened by the pig's whistling 
noise, and had come to see what all the excitemen 
was. 

He didn’t see the little pig, lying flat on the carpa 
—but he saw the gnome, trying to creep round in Dr 
shadows to get out of the window. Jimmy thought 
was а fat. c а d hit 

The little boy caught up his walking-stick an Ha 
out at what he thought was the rat. He caught d 
gnome on his legs, thwack! And again—thwac 
Oooh! How that gnome screeched! Не leapt out а 
the window in a trice, and Jimmy stared in заре 
as he went—for in the moonlight he certainly didu 
look like a rat! k 

"Well, whoever you are, you won't come bac 
again in а hurry! said Jimmy, and went to bed. d 

When he had gone, the toys ran out of the cupboar 
again, and stood round the poor little flat pig. 

“Не was so brave,’ said the golliwog. 

‘He was so kind,’ said the baby doll. ) 

‘He was the nicest toy in the nursery, said the 
teddy bear, and began to cry. 

, "Now he's dead and won't be able to talk to us any 
motel’ said the mouse. . 

The pig moved himself a little and spoke in a voice 

like a little breath. 
‘Don’t be silly! Pm not really dead! Pm meant to 
go flat like this and make a noise! Golly, blow me up!’ 
How joyful the toys were to hear him speak! The 
golly put his mouth to the pig’s nose and blew. The 
pig swelled a little. The golly blew again. The pig 
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swelled a little more. Then the teddy had aturn. He 
had a good deal of breath, so he blew the pig up quite 
fat. But he wasn't yet fat enough to stand on his legs. 
So the big doll had a turn and үрк Др well. 
He sto is legs and grinned at ev B 

ME Do VENDUE he said. I shall begin to 
make that awful whistling noise again if you don't. 

"Here's the cork,’ said the mouse, who had seen 
it on the carpet. The golly fixed it carefully inte Не 
Pig's mouth. There he was, fat and well and jolly 
К 2° said the 

"Did immy whack that gnome? sai 

ig, аа it ie a fine sight! He won’t come 

ere again?" . "E 

‘Tt As so clever of you to wake up Jimmy, pud 
all the toys gratefully. ‘We'll make t king, i Е 
Pig—and the big doll shall sew you а little golde 
crown to wear! We do love you so much! 

And now the whistling pig wears a small crown, 
Jimmy can’t think where it has come from. Once he 
took it off the little pig and put it on the clockwork 


Inouse—but the next morning it was back on the pig 
again! 


‚ Аз for that horrid gnome he hasn't been heard of 
Sincel 


XIII 
DOWN THE RABBIT-HOLE 


IFFY was the smallest pixie you ever sa 
J Wasn't as big as a baby 4 Bert 


à rabbit. He was servant t 
Six of the ugliest goblins you could нпарше o 
how he worked for them! FIO 
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He lit the fires and made the beds, he scrubbed ш 
floor and cooked the dinner, he cleaned the vindowi 
and washed the clothes—well, really, there was 2 
end to the things he did for the six goblins. inia 

One day he had a cold. Dear me, it was real 4 о 
terrible cold! He sneezed and coughed, and he didn 
feel at all well. AN I 

‘Please,’ he said to-the least ugly goblin, “may 
E bed to-day? I really don't think I can do апу 
work, Е 

"Whatl On marketing day too? shouted the goblin. 
“Whoever heard of such a thing! Certainly вой”. 

So poor Jiffy had to take his basket and go trudging 
over Bumble-bee Common. He 

Just as he passed a big rabbit-hole he stopped. | 
Was going to sneeze, He knew he was. It was coming 
— it was coming—it was—a-tishoo! It was coming 
again *A-TISHOO! Oh dear! Oh dear!’ d 

Poor little Jiffy. He sneezed his hat off. He sneeze 
his ears all ctooked. Не dropped his basket. He sat 

own and began to cry because he felt so miserable. 

Mrs. Sandy Rabbit heard him. She ера на 
woffly nose out of the nearby hole and looked al 
tound to see who had been sneezing. She was a big, 
fat, motherly tabbit and she stared in surprise at Jiffy. 

‘You ought to be in bed,’ she said. 

“They won't let me; said Jiffy. 

“Who won't?! asked Mrs. Sandy Rabbit. 

“The goblins I work for,’ said Jiffy. 

“What! Those ugly, double-jointed, snagele-toothed 
creatures! cried Mrs. Sandy Rabbit. ‘Never you mind 
about them! You come along down my hole and РП 
Put you to bed in Fluffy’s cot—he’s just gtown out 
of it—and you can stay there till youre better? 

“But—but—but . . 2 began Jiffy. 
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"There's no time for buts, said Mrs. Sandy Rabbit. 
‘Come along. 

She shooed him down her watm dark hole to the 
bottom. Very fat down there was a big room. In it 
Were some beds, tables, and chairs, and а bright little 
lamp. Mrs. Sandy Rabbit undressed Jiffy, put him on 
a Sleeping-suit of Fluffy's and popped him into bed. 
Then she made him some hot cocoa. 

Ow warm he was! How comfortable! How 
delicious the cocoa wasl Nobody had ever made him 
cocoa to drink before. No one had ever tucked him 
Up before—and what was this! Mrs. Sandy Rabbit 
Was tucking a hot-water bottle at his fect. Oh, how 
perfectly lovely! 

uddenly he sat up in alarm. ў 

“Mrs. Sandy Rabbit! Mrs. Sandy Rabbit! Suppose 

ose goblins come for me?” f 
‘Don’t you wotty, said Mrs. Sandy Rabbit. *T'// 
tell them à few things!’ ; 

ell, of course the goblins were furious when they 
found out that Jiffy hadn't come home. There was no 

inner for them—no tea. The floor was dirty. "Their 
Suits were not ironed. Dear, dear, dear! 
. We'll 50 out and look for him, and what a spank- 
ing ће get when we drag him back!’ said the goblins. 

© off they went—and very soon they found his 
market basket on the ground just outside Mrs. Sand. 
Rabbit’s hole. Oho! So he was down there was he! 

Down the hole went the six goblins and came to 

"rs. Sandy Rabbit’s door. They knocked, ‘Blimblam, 

blimblam.’ 


Mrs. Sandy Rabbit opened the door and Scowled 
at them. She pretended that she thought they wete 
the washing come back. 


‘I hope you've got the clothes clean this week!’ she 
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"ve 
grumbled. "Where's the basket? Don't mee d 5 
forgotten it! And dear me, did it take six of yo 
ting it this week? 3 
*We're not the washing, said the goblins. d the 
‘Oh, then you must be the men come to men de 
clock,’ said Mrs. Sandy Rabbit. ‘Which of you E 
it last time—because whoever it was lost ES ull 
Just wait till I know which of you it was—I’ll P 
15 nasty little goblin nose for him" : с 
Тпе goblins Besa to feel rather afraid of this i 
rabbit. They spoke quite humbly and politely to me 
“We haven’t come to mend the clock. We've E 
to ask you which way to go to find Jiffy, our serv 
€ Seems to have run away.’ pbit- 
“Апа I don't wonder, said Mrs. Sandy Ra ae 
‘Well, PII tell you which way to go and what to SS, 
and though I don’t say you'll find Jiffy if you do w 
1 tell you, you never know? dy 
(0 h, well do exactly what you tell us, Mrs. San 
Rabbit,’ said the goblins eagerly. ‘Exactly.’ 5 
‘Well, go down the passage to the right over thet! 2 
Said Mrs. Sandy Rabbit, pointing, ‘and you'll come t 


я $o 
а big tree-root. Scrape as hard as you can where yO 


sce the root, and you'll come out into a big room 25 
Some sort. І don't say you'll find Jiffy there—b" 
you'll find some one all right." 

. Thank you,’ said the goblins and ran off to the 
tight. They came to the tree-root and started to dig 
and scrape for all they were worth. Р 

Now, although they didn’t know it, a fox and his 
wife had their den just there, with six young cubs. 
the rabbits kept away from that Particular passage 
€cause they knew that on the other side of the wall 
of earth lived a family of foxes but the goblins 

thought that Jiffy was hiding there! à 


DOWN THE RABBIT-HOLB 69 


So they scrabbled and.scraped and dug for all they 
Were worth. The foxes pricked up their ears and 
waited. Was this rabbits? If so, what a nice dinner! 

Suddenly the goblins broke down the last bit of 
carth and squeezed through into the fox-hole. The 
foxes sprang on them—and found them to be goblins 
and not rabbits! A d 

.Let us go, let us go! squeeled the goblins, 
frightened. "Where's Jiffy?” ‚м ы 

‘I don't know who, where, or what Jiffy is!’ said 
the fox fiercely, ‘What I want to know is—how dare 
you make a hole into our den like that! Do you want 
to be eaten?" 

Хо) squeaked the goblins, terrified. 1 

ва shall we do with them?’ the fox asked his 
ше. Е 

. Well, she said, looking at the goblins. "There are 
Six goblins—and we have six cubs. That would be a 
Setvant for each of them, to brush their coats, take 
them out for walks, and look after them properly. 
Cy can either be beaten—or be our servants— 
_ Whichever they please.’ 
ell, you can easily guess which the goblins chose 
—and after that they acted as nursemaids to the six 
Spoilt young foxes, who nipped the goblins’ ears when- 
ver they were bad-tempered, which was very often! 

Jiffy had a lovely time with Mts. Sandy Rabbit in 
her cosy little home. His cold soon got better, and he 
thought he had better go home again—but when he 
Bot to the cottage it was empty! There were по 
goblins there at all! 

‘Oooh!’ said Jiffy, in excitement. "The goblins 
havé ропе! РЇЇ get Mrs. Sandy Rabbit to come and 
live here with all her familty—and ГЇЇ look after them 
and be as happy as the day is long!’ 
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So Mrs. Sandy Rabbit and all her fluffy id 
moved into the goblins’ cottage, which wee) there 
much more convenient than the dark hole. и n the 
they all lived happily together until the day whe 
foxes set the goblins free once more. А again 

d, of course, they all came wandering home ag 
to their cottage! Oh dear! : the 

But Mrs. Sandy Rabbit saw them coming up an 
path. She opened the door, crossed her arms AME 
said, “Ап now what do you want 20/5 time? № I Zal 
the baker, you're late, and ГП spank the lot o За 

you are the new gardeners, you won't do, 5 see 
before I set the dog оп you—and if уоште B ily 
Maids out of a job, Т can tell you of a nice fox-fa 
who have twelve fox-cubs and . . > i jJ and 

*OooooohP^ squealed the goblins in fright, vet 
fled away as fast as ever they could. Fox-cubs! М 
again! "They would 50 off to the moon rather t 
look after bad-tempered foxes! foxes 

So off to the moon they went. There are no а 
there so they are happy. As for Jiffy, he couldn hic 
happier. You should sce him wheeling out t. 
youngest baby rabbits! They all love him and 
loves them—and what could be nicer than that? 


XII 
THE BROWNIE IN A HURRY 


Dae TODDLE wanted to visit her sister in 

the village of Long-way-of. There were no 
buses to take her, and the nearest station was five 
miles away. So there was nothing for it but to walk! 
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Т can walk all right, said Dame Toddle, who was 
an active old lady, “but I hope I don't lose my way. 

have to keep asking to make sure I’m right." 

So she set out, carrying a bag of sandwiches, an 
umbrella, and a bunch of flowers for a present to her 
Sister, 

She walked along and she walked along. It was a 
Watm day and Dame Toddle got very hot. But she 
trotted bravely on, down the lane and up the hill 
and Over the stile that led through Dimity Wood. 

d now ГІ have to ask my way, she said to 
herself. ‘For I’m sure I don't know if 1 ought to go 
to the right or the left here!’ 

€ sat on a fence and waited for some one to come 
у. Presently a little boy came along, so she asked 

n the tight way to the village of Long-way-off. 

Go down the hill past the duck-pond and up by 
the church? said the small boy. “Then ask any pixie 
You see and he'll tell you which way to go next.’ 

о Dame Toddle trotted off again—and do you 

OW, when she got to the church she discovered 
that she had left behind on the fence her nice little 
Packet of sandwiches! Oh, she was upset! 

ow I'll have nothing to eat! she groaned. ‘Oh 
deat—shall І go back for them? No, 1 won't. If I 

О that ГЇЇ never get to my sister's in time for tea. 

must just go on without them.’ 

€ asked a pixie which way to go next. He pointed 
across a little bridge over a stream. ‘Go that way,’ he 
Said, ‘and up the hill. When you come to the stop, 
You'll meet some one called Robin, who knows the 
Way to Long-way-off very well. If you ask him 
nicely, he'll take you there, for he always goes there 
about this time of day. Don’t miss him now—will 
you? He's a bit deaf, so you must shout at him and 
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3. 
ask him if he's Robin. Then tell him what I’ve 
said,’ fully. 

"Oh, thank you,’ said Dame Toddle, gratefully, 
and set off up the hill. nie 

Now there was, not far off, a very naughty bro tole 
called Slick. He was a tramp and very often he Е x 
things. And this morning he had crept along БУ 0 
cottage and had seen a fine chocolate cake set оп 
cool on а window-sill. is! Не 

Up went Slick's hands—and the cake was ща 18 
was just climbing over the hedge at the top О ety 
hill, when Dame Toddle came panting up there, Ys 
much out of breath. She looked round for 
brownie called Robin. ht 

All she saw was Slick—and, of course, she MG 
he was Robin, as there was no one else about. P 
saw her too—and he thought she must be the 
woman whose cake he had just taken! ddle. 

‘Is your name Robin? shouted Dame Тода 
Slick heard her shouting, and to him it sounded m 
she said. “Have you been robbing?’ He was very и 
frightened and ran down the hill. Dame Той е г 
after him, waving her umbrella. 

‘Stop! Stop! Is your name Robin?? у i 

“Oh dear, oh dear, I wish she’d stop shouting a 
that Гуе been robbing,’ said Slick. ‘If any one heat: 
her they will stop me—and ГИ be in prison before 
can say “Кое!” 

He tan on. Dame Toddle trotted after him too; 
quite determined to catch him up. ‘How deaf he is! 
She thought to herself. “How very deaf. I must shout 
even more loudly this time 

So she shouted more loudly than before. 


‘Stop! I say, stop! Is your name Robin? I want to 
Speak to you. 


Е 


е, 


SUE 


LE RAN AFTER HIM, WAVING HER 


DAME TODD 


UMBRELLA 
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The guilty brownie felt terribly scared. 

"She says she'll get the police to mel” he groaned, 
“Oh dear! ГА better put down her horrid old cake a 
then perhaps she'll let me 50.’ дай 

So he popped the cake down in the newspaper zi 
then tore off again. He climbed over the hedge lin 
disappeared. Dame Toddle came up to the pateo ina 
the road and undid it. When she saw a fine choco 
cake there she was most delighted. a 
. ‘The kind fellow!" she thought. ‘I suppose he this 
in too much of a hurry to stop, so he left ша at 
beautiful cake as a present! How nice of bim! I в. к 
mind having lost my sandwiches now! ГЇ hav 
piece of this cake.’ a 

So she sat down and made a good meal. пре 
gnome came Бу wheeling a barrow, and Dame To 
called to ask him the way to Long-way-off. 1 

*Oh, you're neatly there,’ he said. ‘See that сонар 
"That's Mrs. Wags's house, the first one in the villag > 

"Mrs. Wags is my sister; said Dame Тод с јоу 
fully. ‘Good! I have managed very well. I left my 
Sandwiches behind— but found a lovely cake—ane - 
Гуе run all the way after some one to ask the NT 
and here he was taking me the tight way all the time 
It was so funny—I kept shouting after him to know 

1s name was Robin—but he wouldn’t stop.’ K 

‘My name’s Robin, said the gnome, in surprise. 
"It must have been me you were looking for. I wondet 
who the other person was?" 

‘I don't know,’ said Dame Тод е, puzzled. “Апа 
why should he leave me a chocolate cake? 

“Goodness knows!’ said Robin. ‘Now then—hop 
into my barrow, if you like, and РИ wheel you the rest 

of the way!” 

So Dame Toddle sat in the barrow, and Robin 
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wheeled her the test of the way to her sister's house. 

Ow pleased she was! She gave him a piece of the 
chocolate cake, and then tan up the path. : 

"What a lucky day Гуе had? she thought happily. 
: now here Iam at Sister Jemima’s in good time 
ОГ tea—and she shall have a bit of the chocolate 
Cake тоо! 

So down sat the two happy old ladies—but as for 
that naughty brownie, he spent a very uncomfortable 
time indeed, for every time he met any one he felt 


quite certain they were going to shout, ‘Have you been 
tobbing?’ 


And to this day he doesn’t know that all Dame 
Toddle teally wanted to know was, ‘Is your name 
Robin» 


XV 
DAME TWIDDLE’S MAGIC BOOK’ 


O-SO and Pip were two goblins who lived 
together in a small untidy онан It was 
always untidy, because neither of the goblins ever put 
anything away. It was also dirty, because they never 
cleaned it. In fact, it was a perfect disgrace to the 
Village, there was no doubt about it. 
heir next-door neighbour was Dame Twiddle, 
а neat and tidy creature, whose cottage was always 
Spick-and-span, although the old dame worked very 
hard SEE at making spells for the fairies. Dame 
widdle didn't like living next door to So-So and Pip, 
Sy were noisy and rude, and their back-gard. 
Very ugly indeed with tins and broken bottles. 
Curtains were dirty and their windows never cl 
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: Жз ? page. 
lying on their table, open at the "Wishing SEC 1 
She knew what had happened. She smiled to nd тап 
Slipped into the kitchen, picked up her book E they 
out. So-So and Pip were squabbling so hard t 
didn't even see her. шей 

At last they were tired of it and rather т E. 
themselves, for, in their queer goblin way, t eis nm 
really very fond of one another. They stopp 
looked at each other. 

‘Sorry, So-So, said Pip. 

‘Sorry, Pip,’ said So-So. - CHO 

TIl wish away your ears and tail, said Др 50:50. 

“And РИ wish away your hair and nose,’ sai Sishes 
So they wished— but oh, goodness gracious, що rayé 
didn’t come true! The hair, ears, nose and tai ВВ 
just where they were! ‘The goblins stated a 
another in dismay. ve 

“ОЁ course! The Wishing Spell only lasts oda 
minutes, said Pip, at last. “We shall have to ma y 
Spell again. What was the word now?’ 1 in the 

"Can't remember, said So-So. Let's look i 
book again.’ 

Be the | book wasn’t there! Stars and moon, wie 
could it have gone to? How they hunted! How ate 
Searched! It wasn’t a bit of good. It was quite, qu 

е. 4 а 
Пас where could it have gone?" groaned Pip. We 
i e table." 
P Act will Dame Тул е say when she comes 
home and sees her book, gone?" said So-So in alarm. 

"Shell know it's we who have taken itl? 

"We'd better go and tell her,’ said Pip. So, He 
much ashamed of their curious appearance, and afrai 
of what Dame 'Twiddle would say to them, they went 
next door, 
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Dame Twiddle let them tell their tale. Then she 
Pointed to her bookshelf. 


he book is there, she said. “Апа now, what are 
You going to do about your eats and tail, So-So, and 
yout hair and nose, Іри г 
*We thought perhaps, you'd put them right for us 
We came and confessed,’ said Pip. | 
‘Oh, you did, did you? said Twiddle. Well, you 
though 


t wrong. I shall do nothing of the sort. I'm 
„tited of 


having horrid, dirty, untidy little creatures 

like you next noe to me. Yos can pack your bags and 
89 to ask Wizard Frownalot to cure you. I shan’t. 

Pip and So-So looked so alarmed and horrified that 

ame Twiddle’s kind heart made her give the goblins 


А среща chance. When they began to sob and cry 
an 


Cg for her mercy, she thought for a minute 
and t 


сп nodded her head. 


isten to me,’ she said. ‘If you tidy up your cottage, 
and clean it thoroughly—and keep it like that, your © 
air will go tight, Pip, and your donkey ears will go, 
So-So. And then, if you clear up your garden, front 
and back, and keep it nice, your nose will go back to 
Its tight shape, Pip, and your monkey tail will go, 
So-So. Ow go away and think about it.? 
, The two goblins went home sadly. They sat down 
1n their dirty untidy kitchen and sighed bitterly. 

Чез no good; said Pip. *We've just got to make 
Чр Our minds to it—we must work! 

“And at once,” said So-So. 

“Well, come on; said Pip. ‘I’m longing to get на 
of this nose of mine. It gets in my way.’ 
. SO does my tail) said So-So. “I think I shall че 
It tound my waist.’ 

Well, in a week’s time, 
that cottage and g 


you wouldn't have Ка 
arden! They were really beautifelt 
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е 
Dame Twiddle couldn't believe her eyes when sh 
Saw them. Е 5 
She said the words that made So-So's tail аи pur 
disappear, and that made Pip's hair and nose. d НО 
tight again. ‘Now,’ she said, looking round, "s this, 
very charming cottage. See you keep it li 
So-So and Pip.’ t “we did 
"We're very proud of it now,” said So-So. 
have to work hard, though!’ > said Dame 
“Ната work never hurt any onel’ sal 
Twiddle. ‘And it won't hurt yor!’ а 
It didn’t either! You should sce their cottage no 
just as spick and span as Dame Twiddle’s. 


XVI 
THE PINNED-ON TAIL 


: o 
Ap BE pink monkey had' a very long tail but d ^ 
..:you know he had to keep it pinned on, bec 
it was loose and fell ой if he didn't. Е You 
Poor monkey! He was very sad about this. ink 
See, he was a very grand monkey indeed, bright pin 
with a brown nose, green eyes and paws vety 
hands—but his pinned-on tail spoilt him. i 
But what was he to do about it? He didn’t want 2 
sewn on, because he felt sure it would hurt him. 
did once borrow some glue and try to stick it оп 
but unfortunately he got the glue all over himself, 
and stuck 00 ends of his tail on—one to his back 


and the other to his front—so that was worse than 
ever. 


He also sat down on a piece of Newspaper whilst 
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ke ща trying to glue himself, and when he got up, 
с had stuck to the paper—so for a long time he had 
to walk about with sheets of paper behind him. Every 
ES laughed till they cried—and then the golliwog 

indly offered to try to get it ой. ў 

It hurt a bit—but at last the monkey was quite free 
of all the newspaper. The golliwog wrapped it up 
and was just going to throw it into the fire when the 
monkey gave a scream. 

Golly! You've pulled my tail away too—don't 
throw it into the fire 

The golly opened the newspaper—and there was 
the tail all screwed up too! The monkey pounced on 
It and took it. j 

Ooh! It nearly went into the fire. Golly, where is 

cre a safety-pin? An ordinary pin is no use.’ 

Golly went to Nurse’s work-basket and took out 
a big safety-pin. ‘The monkey screwed himself round 
and pinned on his long woolly tail. He wouldn’t let 
the golly do it in case it hurt him. 

‘It’s crooked,’ said golly. 1 

"Tisn't; said the monkey, trying to look over his 
шч at his tail. 

“Tis! said golly. Nur 
„ Well, I Pen ekee said monkey. But he didn’t 
like it crooked. He didn't like it pinned on at all. 
It did spoil his beauty so. He looked quite all right 
from the front—but from behind he looked dreadful 
—all safety-pin and crooked tail. 

One night he thought he would creep out and go 
to the little old woman who lived under the hedge 
nearby. People said she was vety clever. The monkey 
felt sute she was clever enough to fix his tail on with- 


out glue or pins. A 
So off hes went. The moon shone down on his 
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safety-pin and made it very bri ht. He hunted about 
for i little old woman, Ри fe couldn’t seem to find 
et house, 

Then suddenly he heard a shout for help. 

“Quick! Help mel Help me!? 

Monkey tan on all fours to the place where the 
shouting ‘came from. He was just in time to see 2 
small elf getting up off the ground—and a frog 
hopping away fast with something in his front paws: 

hat's the matter?” asked the monkey. | 

*Oh, that horrid, horrid frog has stolen my ТО 
shawl,’ sobbed the elf. ‘I shall get cold! Гиз going 
а patty, and I shall get so hot dancing—and then 5 
Shall get а chill afterwards. I always do if I have п 
Scarf or shawl, Oh, Pm so sad!’ г а Че 

"Can't you go home and borrow а sai 
monkey, feeling sor for the pretty little elf. у 

“Му һоте воет. far ADS said the elf, dE 
her eyes and looking at the monkey. Then shed 

15 long woolly tail, which he had curled roun 
Waist for the moment. She pointed to it. ойу 

‘Oh, monkey! If you'd lend me that lovely nga 
thing you've got round your waist I could К 
found my throat and use it forascarf. Thenlwou 
get cold? d 

‘But that’s my га? said the monkey, offende 76 go 

‘Oh, is it? said the elf. “Why don’t you let aist? 
loose, then? It seems funny to tie it round your 3 on. 

"Well, I tie it round because it's only pinne done 
“ч the monkey. “Апа you see, if the pin came un 
might lose my tail and not know it.’ sa dt 

‘Only AAE shrieked the elf. ‘Well e sud 
then and lend it to ше, can't you? It would ma прай 
a LOVELY scarf, Oh dear, darling, beautiful mo 
пар your tail and lend it to me, do, do, do! 


* 
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The elf flung her arms round the surprised пори 
—and she was so little and so sweet and so le maly 
that he simply couldn't say no to her. So he sole het. 
unpinned his tail, took it of and handed it P? d in 
The elf wrapped it round her neck and DRE 
delight. ‘It’s warm, warm, warm!’ she sang. ‘Com 
monkey darling—come with me to the party the elf 

d, to the pink monkey’s great astonishment, as at 
dragged him through the hedge—and there he w nies, 
the party! You should have seen the fairies, ат, 
elves, gnomes, and pixies there! Hundreds of t saw 
all chatting and laughing and dancing. When they $4 
the elf with the pink monkey they crowded roun 
Surprise. The monkey blushed pinker than еуен 

‘I don't like being here without my tail,’ he w 
pered to the elf. ‘I don’t feel dressed.’ one. 

"Don't be silly!’ said the elf. ‘Oh, listen, every 09% 
Гус had an adventurel A frog stole my shawl—a> he 
met this monkey who had a pinned-on tail—at 
unpinned it and gave it to me fs: а scarf? — the 

. Three cheers for good old monkey!" cried all 
fairies gladly, and they swung monkey round Ww. 
Tound till he felt quite giddy. Nobody seemed п 
mind him not having a tail. The elf took it off W pis 
she danced and put it on a chair. Monkey kept he 
eye on it, because he didn't want it to be lost. T 3 
next time the little elf put it round her neck, he wen 
UP to her and told her how he had meant to go to the 
little old woman who lived under the hedge and ask 
her to fix it on properly for him, 4 

Poor old monkey!’ said the elf, patting his big 


позе. “Don’t you worry about that. 1 know enough 
magic for that!’ 


Do youl’ said monkey in surprise, 
“ОҒ course!’ said the elf. “оок е party is nearly 
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Одер: І сап borrow a shawl to go home in. You can 
ауе your tail back—and we'll £x it on properly for 
you—without a pin or anything.’ , 

She clapped her hands and a Sen little folk danced 
up to her. She told them what she wanted, and they 
made a circle with the monkey in the middle. They all 
danced round, singing a little magic song—and then 
the elf threw the tail straight at monkey’s back— 
and lo and behold, it stuck there, in exactly the right 
Расе! Fancy that! 

It’s on, it's on shouted monkey, tugging at it in 
delight to make sure. ‘Oh, thank youa hundred times, 
little elf? 

: „The elf hugged him. “Yow re a darling,’ she said. 
Pm pleased to have done you a good turn. I did love 

wearing your warm tail for a scarf. I might come and 
Otrow it again—you never knowl’ 

Monkey went home as happy as could be. And how 
all the toys stared, when he showed them his tail and 
told them his adventures. Не was proud of having 
а tail that had been a scarf, I can tell you! 


хуп 
POOR MISTER DAWDLE! 


ISTER DAWDLE was as lazy as his name. 
Не dawdled all day long! He fot up late—he 
dawdled over his breakfast—he dawdled to his work 
—and he dawdled home again! 
Mts. Dawdle used to get so cross with him. 
‘Wake up, Dawdle! You're dreaming again! 
Hurry, hurry, hurry!’ 
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te 
But he wouldn't hurry. ... So Mrs. Dawdle Na 
to his cousin, Mister Hurry-Up, and akei iu 
invite Mister Dawdle to stay with him. She 
would cure him all right! tet 
Mister Dawdle s pleased when he got the е 
from Hurry-Up, asking him to stay with him. * shall 
‘That will be a nice rest for me,’ he said. des 
enjoy it. I will go to-morrow. Pack my bag, ly just) 
So the next day Dawdle caught the bus CII ib 
and arrived at the village of Quickmarch w TE 
cousin Hurty-Up lived. What a smart Te ИА 
Every one so neat and clean, walking about ENS 
. Evety house nicely painted, every garden a ор 
trim. Му word, it was a model village! Hur i 
lived in à small house, painted blue and yellow; 
its knocker shone very Brightly indeed. ing the 
“Hallo, hallo, hallol^ said Hurry-Up, openi оше 
door to Dawdle. *Pleased to sce you, Dawdle. 
inl d tidy- 
Dawdle went in. The kitchen was neat ап! deed. 
So was Dawdle’s bedroom — very neat 1n it a5 
Dawdle thought he would never be able to keep 
neat as that! ч \ НА на, 
Не spent a very pleasant evening with his с 
and then went to bed. : Ншпу- 
"Breakfast at eight o'clock sharp! said Mr. Hu ES 
Ор. “Апа don't take too long undressing, рад 
because candles are expensive here. Hurry yourse ibly 
Dawdle sat down on his bed. He couldn't О 
hurry himself! Not he! Не took off one sock. that 
took him about ten minutes—and at the end of а 
time Hurry-Up rushed in, blew out the candle, ап 
said good night! д 
Div die Н О deat! Не couldn't 
зес to take off his other sock, for it took him about 
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five minutes to find his foot! He couldn't see to undo 
his buttons, and how he undid them he really didn't 
know! At last he was undressed, and somehow or other 
got into his pyjamas—though he put his coat sleeves 
оп his legs, and his arms through the trousers part! 

Then he tried to find the bed. He walked into the 
wall three times, and knocked over the wash-stand. 
Then he nearly walked out of the window. At last 
he bumped into the bed and got into it. What a 
relief! He drew the blankets up and didn’t dawdle about 
going to sleep. No—he was soon snoring loudly. 

t seven o'clock in the morning Mr. Hurry-Up 
knocked on the door. "Time to q up, Dawdle!’ 

Dawdle said “Ооооооорћ? and fell asleep again. 

At half-past seven Hurry-Up knocked again. 
“Getting up, Dawdle?’ 

. 'Ooooophl' said Dawdle, and fell asleep again. At 
eight o’clock a most glorious smell came into the 
toom—a smell of frying bacon, “pes, and mushrooms, 
a smell of new-made toast and fresh coffee! It woke 
Mr. Dawdle from his dreams. 

A gong sounded through the house. *Dong-a- 
dong-dongl There came a crash at his door. It was 
Mr. Hurry-Up on his way to breakfast. “Hurry! 
Breakfast is ready!’ 

Dawdle got out of bed. He was hungry—but he 
was so little used to hurrying that he made the silliest 
mistakes, He put two socks on one foot. He put his 
vest on over his pyjamas. He lost his braces. He put 
his shirt on back to front. He did his coat up all 
wrong. Oh dear! 

At last he went down to breakfast. Only Mrs, 
Hurty-Up was there, looking very fierce. 

“Хоште very late, Dawdle, she began—and then 
she caught sight of his appearance—one foot bate, 
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curious-looking shirt, no collar, coat done up №1028! 
hair not brushedl пр 
‘Look at yourself in the glass, Dawdle, 5 
angrily. ‘Is 20/7 the way to come down? . > 
Dawdle looked at hinself and blushed with hore 
He fled upstairs and spent twenty minutes Poo. 
everything right. Then he came downstairs ара up! 
The breakfast was cleared away and washe ie 
There wasn't a crumb to eat! Dawdle was $0 "Pinute 
but he didn't dare to ask for any. Just at that ‘Ha da 
Hurty-Up came in. ‘Hallo, Dawdle,’ he said. ood? 
good breakfast? My, weren't those mushrooms g 3 
Hurry up, because we've got to catch the il get 
market. It goes in ten minutes’ time. We sha sked 
out dinner in the next town. Mr. Spick-span Ваз а 
us to go to his house.” ы - 
ГЕШ НЫ pipe. He couldn't тетет, 
ber where it was. Then he found it in his pocket та 
all. Не dawdled downstairs, filling it—and 
Hurry-Up appeared from the kitchen. d fof 
*Hurry-Up told me to tell you he had starte 
the bus,’ she said. ‘Run, or you won't catch it! an 
Dawdle was not used to running. He puffe Ба 
panted and panted and puffed—and do you kh пе 
when he reached the corner, the bus had just 80 
There it was, rattling off down the lane. pus 
“ОВ my! said Dawdle. ‘When does the next 
о?” i 
E ‘Not for four hours,’ said a passer-by. *You'll have 
to walk. You'll get to the market by dinner-time. 
Poor Dawdle set off. He simply didn't dare to g9 
back and face Mrs. Hurry-Up. He thought he woul 
walk all the way to the next town, ask for Mr. Spick- 
span’s house, and join Hurry-Up there for lunch. НЕ 
was really beginning to feel very hungry indeed. 


e said 
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He walked fast for quite along way. Then he began 
to dawdle. He looked at some men mending the road. 
He watched some cows in a field. He looked at a train 
running through a tunnel. He sat down and took a 
stone out of his shoe. 

So, by the time he reached Mr. Spick-span's house 
he saw Hurry-Up running down the steps, waving 
good-bye to Mr. Spick-span! 

"Thanks for the nice dinner!’ Hurry-Up was saying. 
‘Oh, hallo, Dawdle—you didn’t come to dinner after 
all. I wondered where you'd got to. Come оп, we've 
got to catch the train now. Гуе a meeting to go to.’ 

But this was too much for Dawdle. 

. ‘Pye got a train to catch too! he said firmly, “but 
it’s not your train, Hurty-Up!’ / 

He rin off to the station—how he гап! No dawdling 
about him then, for he was so afraid that Hurry-Up 
would catch him, and make him go to the meeting. 
Always hurrying, hurrying, hurrying to something! 

Dawdle actually caught his train with five minutes 
to spare. He hid under the catriage seat till the train 
went out, for he was so afraid that Hurry-Up might 
come to look for him. Then, when the train puffed 
out of the station, he crawled out, much to the 
astonishment of two old ladies, and sat down in 
peace. 

Mrs. Dawdle was so surprised to see him. “You are 
soon home again!’ she said. ‘How did you get оп?” 

“We won't talk about it, wife,’ said Dawdle. ‘In 
future I will try to be quicker—but not so quick as 
Hurty-Up! It makes me out of breath even to think 
of himl’ 

Mrs. Dawdle smiled to herself. She could quite 
well guess what had happened. She didn’t say any- 
thing—but whenever Dawdle is a bit lazier than usual, 
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she says, ‘Oh, Dawdle—don't you think it would be 
nice to go and see your cousin Hurry-Up again? . 

And then you should just see how Dawdles Вахе 
with his work! You'd hardly believe it! 


хуш 
THE MOUSE AND THE THIMBLE 


sy each 


| Eileen’s nursery the toys were very bu each 


night. They held a sewing-meeting, an 
toy borrowed a needle from Eileen’s work us 
threaded it with cotton, and began to sew hard. T су 
were sewing tiny flannel coats Km the pixies who liv 
in the daffodil beds below the nursery window. they 

Some one had stolen the pixies’ clothes whilst tan 
were bathing in a pool of dew, and they all had drea 
fal colds. The toys, who were very fond of the ph! 
had made up their minds to work hard, and P 
them warm coats. So there they sat every night, W 
Eileen was in bed, sewing quickly and neatly. hat 

Only one toy grumbled about the work, and t 5 
was Benny, the blue teddy bear. He said his РА 
were too big to hold a needle properly. e 

“Don’t make excuses!’ said the plush duck. “7 hav 
no hands ог paws to sew with, but I use one of my fee 
which is much more awkward for me than you 158 
your paw. You ate lazy, Benny, that’s what is the 
matter with youl’ 

The duck was quite tight. Benny was lazy! He 
hated to do anything for anybody else. He liked {0 
play about, to sing songs, and to look at his lovely 
collection of bright things. He had a little hidey-hole 


es; 
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in which he kept his treasures. There were two pieces 
of silver paper there, a little bit of bright На, а pearl 
button, the end piece of an old silver pencil and a 
tiny key that had once belonged to a clockwork mouse. 
Benny loved these bright, glittering things very much, 
and each night he took them out and played with them. 

“Соте on, Benny, you ust do your share of sewing" 

-said the toys. ‘It’s not fair. Leave your silly treasure 
hoard and come and get your sewing to do." 

Benny went sulkily to Eileen's work-basket and 
took out a needle. He threaded it with cotton, and 
then he stood and stared in delight at something. 

He had seen Eileen's new silver thimble, which her 
mother had bought her that day? There it shone in 
the basket, bright and glittering. Benny picked it up. 

‘Ooh! he said to himself. ‘This would be a fine 
thing to put with my treasures!” ) ; : 

The naughty little bear slipped the thimble into his 
pocket, took up his needle and went to sew with the 
other toys. But after a while he got up and went to 
the little corner where he kept his treasures. He put 
the bright thimble among them, and then began play- 
Ing with all the shining things. \ 

*I shall just enjoy myself here,’ he thought. “Why 
should I go and sew every night for those silly pixies? 
І don’t want to. I only prick my paw and I’m sure 
my stitches are far too big!” 

He rolled the shining thimble to and fro on the 
floor, and watched it gleam brightly—and then a 
dreadful thing happened! What do you think—the 
thimble rolled right away, тап to a little hole in the 
floor-boards—and dropped down there! 

The bear went to the hole and peeped down. He 
could quite well see the thimble shining down below. 
He ttied to put down his paw and get it, but he 
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couldn't. No matter how he tried he could 7 reach 
that thimble! PM 

"This is terrible thought Benny, big teats Берова 
to drop off the end of his nose. ‘I mast get night, 
thimble back. I only meant to play with it i реа 
and then pop it back into her work-basket. Wha 
will she say if she finds it isn't there?” me to 

The other toys saw him crying and they са they 
see what the matter was. When Benny told them 
were very angry with him. 

"You bad bear!" they cried. ‘How da и 
Eileen's thimble! If you had been doing as you 5 with 
have done, you would have been safely ДЕ that! 
на instead of losing a fine, silver ще. е 

Owever are we going to get it back?" ut 

They tried hae to ae Ws thimble. The duck p а 
her beak down and tried to peck it out of ше: but 
but she couldn't. The clown put down his hano AG 
he couldn't reach the thimble. The two dolls tg 
well, but nobody could get back Hileen’s thimb 6 

“Whatever shall we do?’ wept the bear. > eajd the 

"There's only one thing I can think of,’ SiG. ie 
golliwog, at last. ‘We shall have to call that 1 
brown mouse who lives under the floor-boards, 2 
ask her i£ she will kindly get us the thimble." plack 

So they called her. She soon came, her tiny 
nose twitching up and down in surprise. 

“What do you want?’ she asked. et 

‘Oh, little mouse, would you be kind enough to В, ^ 
us that silver thimble under the boards?’ asked t 
golliwog politely. qm 

‘I really haven't time!’ said the brown mouse. 1 
just cooking my children's dinner, and after that 
have to make them all new scarves to wear, because 
they have sore throats." 


те you take 


. THE THIMBLE 


ROLLED RIGHT AWAY 


THEN A DREADFUL THING HAPPENED .. 
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“Oh, please, oh, please!’ cried the bear. ‘Do help 
me! Do, do get that thimble!’ н will 

‘Listen!’ said the golliwog, suddenly. Tf 7 ba To 
get us that thimble, brown mouse, you et Ui 
Some nice new scarves for your children. Tha 
Save you a lot of work!” 3f you 

“ОБ, very well,’ said the mouse, at once. | e; my 
can let me have the scarves in three days Ени ii 
children will be out of bed and ready to wear е 
I have all seven in bed now, апа it is vety И n 
2nd makes a lot of work for me to do. I will E {ог 
your thimble now, and come back on Saturcay 
the зсагусз.? ld heat it 

The mouse disappeared. The toys cou heat 
sniffing about below the boards, and then they eae 
the thimble being rolled away. Soon the aws: 
appeared again, with the thimble in its ODEN the 
ТЕ pushed it out of its hole and it rolled towar 
toys. : та ok it 

“Thank you! they all cried. The golliwog pasket: 
and put it carefülly back into Eileen’s work- 

Then he came back to the teddy bear. k hard, 

‘Now, Benny,’ he said, ‘you will have to wot before 
won't you, if you are going to make the scarves 
Saturday! Hadn’t you better start?’ > 

‘What!’ cried Benny. ‘Am I to make them all who 

“Why not?’ asked the golliwog. ‘Wasn’t it you " 
lost the thimble? Wasn't it because you were а, 
that all this happened? Well, you must pay for 5 
laziness now. Get your needle and cotton and set 
work.’ 

The beat looked round at the toys. They were all 
looking very stetnly at him, and he felt afraid. 
knew he would have to do as he was told. The duc 
looked as if she was going to peck him. The two dolls 
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Seemed ready to slap him and the clown was more 
than ready to pinch the fat, lazy little bear! 

Benny took up his needles and cotton, and began 
to sew the piece of blue flannel that the golliwog gave 

- И was a long piece, shaped like a scarf, and it 
had to be neatly hemmed down the sides and along 
the ends. The stitches had to be small, and the bear 
found it very difficult. He kept pricking his fat paws, 
and the tears fell down his hairy nose again. But the 
toys took no notice. They all thought it was a vety 
5004 punishment for the lazy little bear. 

That night he finished one scarf. The next night he 
made two. The next night he made two again, and 
how he had to work! j \ 

‘Hurry!’ the toys said. "The mouse is coming to- 
morrow night, and you still have two more scarves 
to finish? н 

‘Oh, I do wish I'd never been lazy!’ groaned the 
beat. ‘I should be able to sew much more quickly, if 
only Ра done my sewing each night with you. I shall 
never, never be lazy again. I have far more sewing to 
do now than ever I should have had if Pd only shared 
. your work with youl’ 

"Well, said the golliwog, at once, ‘Tf you really are 
Sorty, Benny, we'll help you—but mind—you must 
never be lazy again! Lazy people always find that 
they have far тоге work to do in the end, you know, 
just as you have found!’ 

he toys set to work to help Benny, who was vety 
grateful. Soon the last two scarves were finished, 
and laid out ready for the little brown mouse. 

When she came, she was delighted. There were 
two blue scarves, two gteen, two yellow and one 
pink. 
“My small mice will be го pleased!’ said the brown 
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А | “The 
mouse, her nose twitching very fast indeed. we 
are all up again now, and I want to take them ate 
а walk to-morrow. They can wear their new 
Thank you very much.’ eat 
е буй the scarves, and the toys са E. ү 
Squeaks of delight аз she showed them to 
brown children. Benny felt pleased. ny one!” 
“Well, it is nice to give such pleasure to 2 scarves 
he said. ‘I’m glad I had to work hard at PU under- 
now. I won't be lazy and selfish араш. 1 Thank 
stand how nice it is to work for some one etse. 
you, toys, for helping me.’ Ае оШ- 
*You're a ма little fellow at heart, said o to 
wog, and he hugged the fat bear. “We Me have 
have punished you. Now let's all go ee? 
game—we’ve done enough sewing this wee пд-зеек; 
So off they all went to have a game of hide-40€7* htl 
and you should have heard their squeals 0 he beat: 
The loudest squeals of all came from Benny t again 
He was so pleased to be friends with every 008 g 


XIX 
THE LITTLE SOLDIER 


5 
(ONS there was a little toy soldier. He xus 
dressed in ted, and once he had carried а # bt 
but that had got broken off. He stood up very 517416 17 
and wore а black bearskin on his head, which 22 
him look уегу grand. im 
He belonged to Ronnie. Ronnie had found m 
tight at the very, very bottom of his Christmas 306 
ing, and he was fond of the little red soldier. He cabe 


— 
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him ‘Redman’, and always carried him about every- 
Where because he was sure he was lucky. 

Redman liked being in Ronnie’s pocket. There 
were marbles to talk to, and sometimes a bit of toffee 
to lick. There was a little hole in the pocket too, and 
Redman could just see nicely out of it if he lay down 
Оп his side and peeped out. Sometimes Ronnie stood 

edman out on the table to see everything that was 
going on. Often he put him into his clockwork train, 
and then Redman would go whitling round and round 
the lines until he felt so giddy that he couldn’t stand 
up, and had to fall down with a bang! 

One morning Ronnie took Redman into the kitchen. 
His mother was there, making a big fruit cake. Ooooh! 
The things she put into that fruit cake—currants, 


> raisins, sultanas, bits of nut, bits of candied peel—it 


Was going to be the finest cake that ever was! Ronnie 
Саара up on a chair and watched his mother in 
elight. 

“Mother, can I scrape the dish round when the 
mixing is finished?" he asked. “1 do like the taste of 
all the bits 

"Yes, said Mother, stirring away. “Don’t lean 
Over the basin like that, Ronnie. If you fall in, it 
ene be so difficult to separate you from the 

its 

‘Mother, Redman would like to see you making 
this lovely cake! said Ronnie. He felt in his pocket 
and put Redman on the table. Redman had been 
Peeping out of the hole in the pocket, so he had 
already seen what was happening, but he was ус 
pleased indeed to see things properly. He stood on 
the table, trying his hardest to make himself tal] 
enough to see what was in the basin. 

‘Redman can’t see into the basin,’ said Ronnie. 
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“ТЇЇ stand him on this tin here, Mother. Then he can 
see all you do^ Я а 
So he stood Redman on а big tin by the basin, ап 
Redman had a fine view of all the currants, raisins, 
sultanas, bits of nuts, and bits of peel, to say no 
of the flour and the Sugar and eggs. Му, it was E 
wonderful sight, and the smell of the basin wa 
glorious! Ronnie wished his mother would hurry xd 
and put the cake into the oven—then he could scrap 
out the dish! НЫ 
Just then the butcher came to the door. Ronn 
Тап to open it. ‘Wait a minute,’ said Mother, wiping 
her hands, ‘I want to pay the bill? | ie 
Now whilst she was paying the bill, and Ronn я 
was at the door, watching the pennies and the ш 
going into the butcher's purse, an awful thing a 
pened to Redman. He toppled over—he tried to ligue 
himself by clutching at the tin—he couldn't, БЕ 
couldn't! And’ down, down, down he fell into po 
basin of cake-mixture—all among the currants, 
raisins, sultanas, and the rest! he 
He scrambled about, trying to get out, but 
couldn’t. It was too sticky! Poor little Redman! "s 
Mother came back to the table. She took up ШЕ 
Spoon and began to stir again, round and roun ДД 
апа poor Redman disappeared into the cake-mixtu с 
ound and round he went, and his red body becam 
Coveted with currants, sultanas, bits of nut and m. 
hatever was he to do? He called out, hoping t 
onnie would hear him—but his voice was smothete 


in the mixture, 


Be 
"Mother, where's my Redman?' asked Ronnie, 
€w minutes later, 


_ 1 haven't any ideal said Mother. *He was on the 
tin just nowl? 
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Ronnie looked all over the table for him. He hunted 
оп the floor. He felt in his pockets. No Redman to be 
found anywhere! He was very sad. 

“Mother, І must find Redman!’ he said. ‘I love him 
you know. He brings me luck? He was almost 
crying. 

"Don't be a baby, Ronnie, said Mother, stirring 
away. He'll turn up some time! I expect you've 
dropped him somewhere.’ i 

"But I never do drop him,’ said Ronnie. 

“Сев out of my way for a minute, said Mother. 
I want to put my cake in the oven.’ 

, She put the mixture into a big tin. She carried the 
tin to the oven, and popped it inside. 

"у goodness gracious, the oven was hot. Redman, 
buried deep in the cake mixture, felt himself getting 
hotter and hotter. He wished he could take the big 
bearskin off his head. He wished he could undo his 
Coat. He wished—he wished—oh, he wished lots of 
Ovely cool things, and all the time he got hotter, and 
otter, and HOTTER! 

„Гл cooking with the cake,’ he said. I’m cooking 
With the саке! What shall I be like when Pm cooked! 
l shall be eaten! Oh, I am a most unlucky little 
soldier}? . 

The cake cooked for two long houts. Redman had 
Bot so hot that he couldn't even think. He felt that 

€ was just a bit of cake. At last Mother opened the 
Oven door and dug а fork into the cake to see i£ it 
was done, 

‘Nicely baked!’ she said, in joy, and took the cake 
Out of the oven, She put it in on a shelf to cool. 
Ronnie looked at it, but he didn’t even smile when he 
Saw it. He was still unhappy about Redman! 


“Cheer up, Ronnie,’ said Mothet. Ronnie said, in 
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a little sad voice, ‘I shan’t want any cake till I've found 
Redman again! You don't know how I miss him in 
my pocket.’ 3 lin 

"Well, I do know you'te a silly little boy, grumb 25 
and groaning!’ said Mother, who was quite sure E » 
man would turn up again somewhere. ‘Nobo Ts 
eaten Redman, have they? Well then, he must 
Somewhere ы кей 

‘But һе 2777 somewhere!’ said Ronnie. ‘Pve looke 
simply everywhere, Мое? 

Me Hee sok him out to play for a time. When he 
came in it was tea-time. Redman knew it was ке 
time, too, for he heard Mother getting the tea rea Г 
He heard the kettle boiling—it sang its usual Шш 
song. He heard Ronnie taking off his boots. Не i i 
deep inside the cake, feeling very much cooler—bu' 
now he was terribly afraid of being eaten! ыр 

‘They don't know Pm here! he said to himse d. 
n eat me! ГП be bitten in two! Oh, my goo 
ness! 1 
‚ Mother put the big fruit cake on a plate and set Е 
in the middle of the table. Те did look fine! КОШЕ 
simply couldn't help feeling hungry when he saw г. . 
He ate his bread and butter and then looked at the саке. 

*Well, do you feel you could eat a little of this nice 
new cake after all?’ said Mother, smiling. “Ог do you 
still feel too bad about Redman?* But 

I do still feel bad about him, said Ronnie. ‘Bu 

. Pd like a bit of cake all the same, Mother.’ h 
other cut a big piece of cake—and oh dear, 0 
dear, Redman was in the slice she cut! He was—2 
mixed up with currants and things. Mother put the 
slice on to Ronnie’s plate. It рига big one. Ronnie 
was pleased. 


He took a bite and chewed it up. He took anothet 
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bite—a vety big one—and his teeth met on something 
hard. He bit on it—how funny—it wasn't nut, what- 
еуег could it be? 4 Я 
Ronnie put his mouthful out on to his plate. His 
mother looked at him crossly. ‘What a way to behave, 
Onniel’ she said. ИЭТ › 
‘But, Mother, there’s something big and hard there, 
said Ronnie. ‘Oh! oh! Mother! Mother! Look, it's 
Redman! Redman is in the cake! Mother, you cooked 
Redman! He's in the cake—and I nearly ate him! Oh, 
poor little Redman!’ у А 
Mother laughed and laughed. “Well, Г she said, 
‘it’s the first time Гуе cooked a soldier in a cake. 
© must have fallen off his tin into the basin! Oh, 
onnie, how funny that you should have had the 
slice where Redman was.’ 
‘Oh, m so happy!’ said Ronnie. ‘Mother, can I go 
and wash him? He doesn’t like all this cake on him. 
h, do you suppose I hurt him when I bit hime 
"Not a bit,” said Mother, still laughing. “Со and 
Wash him if you like.’ : 
Onnie washed him—and then stood Redman just 
beside his plate, so that he could see everything. The 
little boy was so happy again to have found his lucky 
toy soldier. As for Redman, he was very happy too! 
hata tale he would have to tell the things in Ronnie's 
pocket] 
Tve been mixed—and cooked—and neatly eaten!’ 
€ said proudly. ‘I am а most remarkable soldier!’ 
ell, he had a most remarkable adventure, didn’t 
hel All the same, it's not an adventure I would like for 


myself— 
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XX 
TINKER-DOG AND PRINCE 


"[INKER-DOG lived with his master in a little 
tumbledown cottage at the end of Tiptop Village. 
He wasn’t a terrier, and he wasn’t a collie, and he 
wasn't a spaniel. I couldn't tell you what he was 
he just wasn’t anything but a plain dog. But his 
master loved him and called him a fine fellow. d 
Prince was a beautiful Alsatian dog, so like a gran 
wolf that you could hardly tell he wasn't. He DM 
wotth a lot of money, and he was as proud as coul 
be. He walked along the road as i£ it belonged to him, 
and if he met Tinker-dog he growled at him angrily- 
‘Growl away, Prince High and Mighty!’ Tinker 
barked back. ‘I can race you any day, though you tu 
like the wind! My legs are as good as yours!’ 
‘Common little dog! said Prince, in his deep 
growly voice. ‘Keep out of my way. I am a prize 
dog. I win prizes at shows. You wouldn't win à 
prize at all—except for the ugliest, commonest dog !? 
the show. Wooooooof!? : 
Tinker-dog ran home. He was sometimes а, bit 
sad because he knew quite well he was a common little 
dog, and would certainly never win a prize at any show: 
He didn't want а prize for himself—but it would be 
so nice to win a prize for his master, whom he love 
very muchl 
Now опе day Prince and Tinker met by the rivet. 
*N/ooooooofl said Prince, snarling at Tinker-dog: 
“Why don’t you keep out of my way? I don'tlike yous 
looks. I don't like your smell. I don’t like your .. ~ 
‘I don’t like your manners!’ said Tinker, and ће 


ят. 
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actually bit the end of Prince's taill What would have 
happened next I don't know—but, just at that moment, 
a little boy who was playing by the river, suddenly 
gave a scream and fell right into the water! К 

"Help! Не1р!” shouted the other children. Prince 

Stared at the water. Tinker-dog stared too and barked 
to Prince. ‘You are a big strong dog. Jump in and 
Pull the little boy ош}? 
. But Prince ran away! It was Tinker-dog who, 
' jumped into the cold water and swam bravely to the 
little boy. He caught hold of the child’s coat and then’ 
turned back to the bank. How heavy the little boy. 
was! Tinker-dog puffed and panted, but he didn’t let 
501 He struggled on and on. s 

‘Look at that good little dog!’ suddenly cried a 
man's voice. *He's got the child safely! Come on— 
let's help him!’ 

But Tinker needed no help. Just at that moment 
he reached the bank, and the little boy, spluttering 
and choking, climbed out, pulled by the other children. 

‘Brave dog! Good dog!’ cried all the watching 
people, for there was now quite a ctowd by the river. 
Who is he? Why, he is the little dog belonging to 
Mr. Brown! 

Tinker-dog didn’t know what all the fuss was 
about. He shook himself well and ran off home. 

. Brave dog! Good dog! every one shouted after 
him. And then some one said, ‘I saw that great big 
Alsatian dog called Prince run away! He didn’t rescue 
Tommy! He was a coward—he ran away and left the 
job to a dog three times as small as himself! Tinker- 
dog deserves а medal!’ 

oon the news about Tinker-dog was all round the 
town! A newspaperman came to see Tinker-dog’s 
Master and took Tinker’s photograph! It was in the 
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paper next morning and underneath Tinker's picture 
was put: 


“The finest dog in our town. Tinker-dog, m 
saved little Tommy from the river! What sh 
we give him for reward?" 


Now the next week there was a dog show in the 
town, and, of course, Prince was going, for he hoped to 
win the best prizes. And do you know, a man came to 
Tinker-dog's master and asked him to take Tinker too. 

*He won't win a prize for being a beautiful dog, 
he said, ‘but the dog-show people want to give him Е 
medal and a fine red collar because he is Ше braves 
dog they know. Little Tommy is to give it to him. P. 

So Tinker-dog, much to his surprise, was taken 
the show, nicely washed and brushed. Prince went 12 
—and when he saw Tinker-dog he laughed and said, 
‘Fancy you turning up at my show, Tinker! Coming 
to see me take all the prizes?’ 

“Hullo, funny-facel’ said Tinker-dog, and ran along 
beside his master. d 

Prince did win a prize—but, oh dear, what do 79 x 
suppose he felt like, when at the end of the show; 
saw the chief judge go up on to the platform and c 
for Tinker-dog. ч 

"Now we come to Ше most important dog in the 
townl’ said the judge, patting Tinker, who wagged his 
tail and looked most surprised. ‘This is Tinker-dog, 
who saved little Tommy from drowning last week: 
Prince, the big pile Alsatian, was by the river 100-- 
but he ran away! It was little dog Tinker that jumpe 
into the water! Three cheers for Tinker-dog!’ 

‘Hip-hip-hip-hurrah!’ shouted every one. And then, 
up to the platform walked little Tommy, carrying 4 
fine red collar with a silver medal hanging from it! 


> 
HE CAUGHT HOLD OF THE CHILD’S COAT 
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He put the collar round Tinker’s neck. How the 
medal shone and glittered when Tinker wagged hi$ 
stumpy tail He was the happiest dog in the Жо 
His master was sitting nearby, looking so pleases, 
and proud of his dog. Tinker wuffed to him. Tve 
won a prize for you, master! I may be а common 
little dog, but Гуе done something after alll? 

Every one went home talking of Tinker-do8; 
Prince went home too, drooping his tail. What да 
it matter winning a prize for being splendid and Белиң 
ful to look at? Nobody looked at him—every Ка. 
wanted to see Tinker, that common little dog! Prine 
sat by the fire and thought and thought. |, 

‘Tt isn’t good looks that matter after all, ог eve 
good manners] he thought to himself. ‘It is 500 
deeds. I must tell Tinker when I see him.’ Е 

So the next time he saw Tinker he ran over to Ни 
"Iinker-dog, I may be а grand-looking dog, but ур d 
are a better dog than I am,’ he said. ‘Pd like to 
friends with you, i£ you'll let me.’ a 

*Wuf-wuff! Of course,’ said Tinker. ‘Pleased to В 
for a walk with you any day, Prince!’ d 

And now the two are always seen together, а 
-perhaps one day Prince will be able to show that 
can be as brave as Tinker—what do you think? 


XXI 
ТНЕ GALLOPING HORSES 


a ren and Alice loved playing horses. You should 
have seen them! Sometimes John was the horse ай 
sometimes Alice. What fun they Бад! 

They had no proper reins—only just old bits of 
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string Mother had given them. John had tied the 
bits together and had made reins out of them. They 
Wete not very good reins, and kept breaking when the 
horses went too fast—but they were the best reins 
they could make. 

The horses used to go galloping down the street 

суегу day to school! They were never late because 
they went so fast! "They were always first. Then they 
would have time for a gallop round the playground. 
. When John was the horse he would stamp his feet 
just like a real horse, and throw back his head and say, 
Neigh-ay-ay-ay-ay!’ just like the old horse out 1n the 
field! Alice laughed when he did that because he did 
Sound so real. , 

When Alice was the horse she was sometimes a 
naughty horse and galloped very, very fast indeed, so 
fast that John, the driver, could hardly keep up with. 
her—and then the reins would break! 

‘Mother!’ John said, < wish we could have some 
Ptoper reins!’ Ours are always breaking!” Е 
.. Proper reins cost а lot of money,’ Mother said. 

You can do quite well with string.’ 

That day John and Alice gallo ed to the toy-shop 
and looked into the window—and what do you think! 
There, hanging up in the very middle of the window, 
was a perfectly Jovely pair of reins! They were red, 
and they had bells on the front bit—twelve bells! 
There were places to put your arms, and the reins 
themselves were very long, like real ones. John and 

lice stared at them in delight. Е 

‘Oh, Alice!’ said John. ‘I wish we had those reins! 
How I wish and wish and wish we had them! 

‘So do Ij said Alice. *Wouldn't we be fine horses 
then, John? I’m sure I could gallop twice as fast!’ 

“You gallop quite fast enough now, said John. 
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“Соте on—it’s time to go. I’m a horse again noW— 
herrrrr-rrrmph! Neigh-ay-ay-ay!’ 

He Ск his m ud gave a little trot-ttot Uo 
and then was off at a gallop, jumping up and do x: 
he went. Alice held the string behind and си do't 
him, and pretended to whip him—though she P. 
really, of course. He was a good horse, and пе 
needed the whip. lovely 

They galloped out into the field. It was а o BE 
‚ day. "They stopped for a rest at last, and sat on ens 2 
gate. As they sat there John heard а cow moo та 
It sounded such a funny kind of moo that he loo. 
into the field. ; ее а 

‘Where’s that созу mooing?' he said to Alice. 
can't see it.’ ate 

Alice looked too. Then she jumped ovet a 5 5 
and got into the field. She looked down the hec 
and then shouted to John. hal? 

"There's a cow in this ditch. Come and see, John". 

John went to see. Sure enough, there was а cow 5. 
the deep ditch. She had slipped in and could not 8 
out. She was mooing in fear and pain. j the 

*We'd better go to the farmhouse and te Пор 
farmer, said Alice. ‘Come on, John—we'll 8 
for all we're worth! That poor cow is badly hurt ox 

The farmhouse was a good distance away, ED 
four fields and up a-hilll The children gallope ДС 
p шере; Alice was the horse, and she gallope 1 

ast that John had to shout to her to go more sod 
At last they reached the farmhouse. At first they W 

so out of breath that they couldn't sp:ak а wor 
Mts. Straws was so surprised. ike 

“You are hot!’ she said. ‘You shouldn't gallop li A 
that. My word, if I had horses like you, what а 10 
of farm work ГА get done in a day!’ 
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“Please, Mrs. Straws, there's a cow fallen in a ditch, 
and we think she's hurt, said Alice at last. Mrs. 
Straws looked upset. She called her husband. *George, 
George! These children say there’s a cow fallen in 
the ditch!’ 

‚Мг. Straws came to see the children, and they told 

m all about the cow. ‘You must show me just 
where she is,’ he said. ‘Pll get my men to bring a rope 
along, and we'll pull the poor old thing out.’ 

Back galloped the children to the ditch, where the 
cow was still mooing. Mr. Straws was worried. 

‘This cow’s hurt herself, he said. ‘I must get the 
doctor to her at once. Who can go for him, now? My 
cat has broken down, so some one will have to walk.’ 

‘Well go said John, at once. ‘We don't need to 
walk—we сап gallop! We go as fast as real horses, 
my mother says]? 

ery well, then,’ said the farmer. “You go at once 
to the vet’s for me—the animal doctor, you know. He 
ves in the next village—the house with blue shutters.” 

“Come оп? said John to Alice. He shook the string 
teins and Alice at once galloped off. How fast she 
Went! John went fast too, for he knew how important 
it was to get to the vet’s in time. They did not once 
Stop for breath, and in ten minutes wete knocking 
loudly at the doctor’s door. He jumped into his car 
and drove off at once. The children galloped home— 
rather slowly, for they really were very tired now! 
he next day they went to call at the farm to see 

Ow the poor old cow was. Mts. Straws was all 
Smiles, 

"Come in, come in!’ she said. "I'm so pleased to see 
you. The doctor came so quickly yesterday—in time 
to save the cow's Ше! She will get better now, he 
Says—but if you had not fetched him so quickly, she 
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would have been very bad indeed. My goodness, Yos 
must have run fast! The doctor was here bero : 
men had finished pulling the cow out of the ditc B 
“We were horses, said John. “We galloped vona 
where, you know. Listen to me neighing! Neig 
ay-ay! Isn't that like a horse?’ са big 
‘Exactly! said Mrs. Straws. ‘Now here иг 
piece of chocolate cake for each of you. Mt. eae 
will be sorty not to see you. He wanted to thank У 
himself for your help.’ horse, 
The children galloped off. John was the faster. 
and Alice shook the string reins to make him Ве top. 
He galloped on, crying, *Neigh-ay-ay-ay! at d horse 
of his voice. He really did make a very 500 
indeed. +» doof 
In the morning the postman came to the ре 
and knocked—rat-a-tat-tat! Mother opened it an vei 
in a parcel, addressed to Alice and John. She g2 
to them. Ў ouf 
‘Whatever can it be? she said. ‘It’s not У 
birthdays, ose 
They opened the parcel—and what do you гр a 
was inside? Guess! There was the lovely red PA nat 
reins that they had seen in the toy-shop! Fancy took 
All the bells shook and jingled as Alice and Jobn 0 
out the beautiful reins. There was a note pinne и 
them. Mother opened it. It was from Mr. Stra 
This is what it said: 


ir of 
“Му cow sends these reins to the fastest рам 9 
galloping horses in the world! Mooooooo! 


“ОМ Oh! Mother! Aren'tthey lovely! Oh, Моше, 
did you ever see such lovely reins before?’ shricke 
the two children. ‘Let’s put them оп? ith 

Alice put them оп John. She fastened them Wi 


TWIDDLEY-BIT’S PUNISHMENT III 


а bright buckle round his waist, and then took hold 
of the long rein-part, and trotted round the room. 

. Jingle-jingle-jingle-jingle went the bells, and the 
teins looked perfectly beautiful. 

Come on, let’s gallop down the street and make 
every one stare! cried John. ‘Aren’t we lucky! Isn't 

armer Straws kind!’ 

“Ah, but you were kind tool said Mother. “You 

езегуе the reins]? 

Off they went down the street, as happy as could 
be. I always know when Alice and John are passing 
my house—because I hear 5ingle-jingle-jingle-jingle" 
from the twelve little bells on the front of the reins! 


XXII 
TWIDDLEY-BIT’S PUNISHMENT 


Toners was a mouse—and he was 
not at all a good mouse. He was greedy, rather 
Sceitful, and very untruthful. So he wasn't very 
often asked out to tea, as you can imagine. 
One night Mrs, Whiskers gave a party. It was to 
€ à cheese-party, for Mrs. Whiskers had discovered a 
Vety fine cheese sitting on a shelf in the dairy. 
опе asked six mice to her party. There were 
Tailer, Sniffy, Woffly, Patter, Four-Paws, and Squeak— 
but not Twiddley-Bit. 

„Не was angry. He met Tailer, and Tailer said to 
him, ‘Are you going to Mrs. Whiskers's party?’ and 
he had to say no. He met Sniffy, and Sniffy said to him, 
Ate you going to Mts. Whiskers’s party? and he 

“again had to say no. Then he met Woffly, Patter, 
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Four-Paws, and Squeak, and they -all said to ЫШ 
“Ате you going to Mrs. Whiskers's party?” and he 
to say no four times. ; i 
Then they all said, ‘Why not? And Twiddley Br 
didn’t know what to answer. He couldn’t vety ‘ag 
say, “Because I am a greedy, deceitful mouse an 
body likes mel could he? — — е 
He ran off to his hole, feeling cross and p 2 
“РИ spoil their party somehow—and get the Mo 
for myself!’ he thought. ‘Yes, I will! ГЇЇ show 
that they can’t leave me out of things!’ _ d the 
So that night, when he saw Mrs. Whiskers ап their 
rest going off to the cheese-party, all dressed in die 
best bows, he crept after them. When he saw an 
cheese he nearly fell off the shelf with surprise 
delight. What a cheese! i out 
He had a very simple plan. He meant to ER m 
at the mice, crying, ‘Cat! Beware Ше сай She ad 
the dairy! Cat, cat, cat Then he knew all thes che 
would rush away—and Twiddley-Bit would ea 
cheese himself. What a joke! leapt 
He did just what he had planned to do. He diy- 
out from behind the cheese, and squeaked lone 
“Са! Beware the cat! She is in the dairy! Cat, 
cat А 
“Ее! EEE! EE! squealed the frightened mice, 2 
they ran for their holes in a trice. Twiddley-Bit es 
left alone by the cheese. How his little black Зе 
shonel He began to nibble—and nibble—and nib 
And then a dreadful thing happened to him. Aus 
big paw came down on him—he was caught by t 
cat, who really sad been in the dairy after all, watchi9s 
for micel m 
“Ееесесеее!? squeaked Twiddley-Bit in fright. Le 
me gol’ 


ТНЕҮ RAN FOR THEIR HOLES IN А TRICE 
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"You're the mouse who frightened all the other 
mice I was waiting for!’ said the cat. ‘If it hadn't been 
for you I would have caught the lot! Well—I've got 
you, at any га е!” 

‘Eeeeeceeel’ squealed Twiddley-Bit. ‘I didn’t know 
you were there!’ А 

Tm going to eat youl’ said the cat. And there 15 
no doubt at all that she meant what she said—but 
suddenly something happened. A jug of milk that 
stood on the shelf above, overturned, and a stream 
of milk poured down on the cat’s head. She jumpe 


in fright and let Twiddley-Bit go. He darted into 2 A 


hole at once and crouched there, trembling. p 

‘We upset the milk on the cat and saved you 
said Mrs. Whiskers, running up to the frightene 
little mouse. ‘I am glad you are safe.’ d 

‘But—but—but—why did you save me?” stammete" 
Twiddley-Bit. ‘I deceived you—I told you an p 
truth, or thought I did—I wanted all that cheese 10 
myself, Why did you bother about a horrid, nasty 
little mouse like me?” id 

‘Oh, well,’ said Mrs. Whiskers, ‘because you ate БОИС. 
and nasty is no reason why we should be, Twiddley 
Bit. It’s no use being unkind just because somebo 7 
else is. We don't want to be as horrid as you, Y 
know." 

Twiddley-Bit crept away, ashamed. He had bec? 
unkind and horrid, but the others had not been the 
same. They had saved his life. He would nevei 
never, never forget itl р 

He didn't forget it. Heis а nice little mouse п0 5 
and always goes to every party there is—so you САП 
guess he turned over a new leaf that nightl 
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XXIII 
MATILDA AND THE GOLLIWOG 


N the nursery was a big new dolls’ house. It was 
lovel\ Tt ha 


d a blue front door with a little brass 
knocker and a tiny letter-box. All its windows could 
be opened and shut, and little lace curtains hung at 
©асһ one. It had two chimneys, both painted red. 
At the side was a small garage with a toy motor-car 
Inside. There were three steps up to the front door, 
and a little wooden seat in the porch to sit on. 
at was the outside. Inside there were four 
ToOms. There was a living-room with comfortable 
chaits and a nice big table, a sideboard, and a sofa. 
here was a clock on the mantelpiece and pictures on 
the wall, ' 

There was a shining kitchen with a stove and lots 
of Pots and pans. "There were two bedrooms upstairs, 
Sae With pink wallpaper and the other with ted. 

„зеге was 4 big bed and a little bed in one, and three 
tiny beds in the other. There were wash-basins with 
taps, and small dressing-tables with mirrors. In the 
Corner of one room was а bath. So, you see, it was a 
very fine dolls’ house indeed. 

„дете Was a stairway that led to the bedrooms, and 
ӘП it was a blue stair-carpet with tiny rods to 
In place. It was such fun to go up and down it. 

Та the dolls’ house lived a little mother-doll called 

ts. Tiny. Mr. Tiny lived there too, and they had 


four tiny children dolls, all dressed alike, They all 
them every 


keep it 


belonged to Mollie, and she played with 
ay. 


* Mrs. Тїпу did love her house. It was SO neat 
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and pretty, and everything was so clean and new- At 
night she bathed all her children and put them to be 
in their little cots. She cooked a meal on the sm i 
stove, and she and Mr. Tiny sat on the wooden se? 
in the porch and talked before they went to bed up 
stairs in the big bed with its blue quilt. ald 
And then, one night, the golliwog thought he иа 
go and see what the dolls’ house was like. He ма ra 
up to the door and knocked. Mrs. Tiny was реша Е 
the children to bed, so she didn't hear him. Мт. ne 
was washing up the dishes in the kitchen and ща, т 
а little song, so he didn't hear him either. The £ 
wog opened the door himself and walked in. Fe 
When he saw the tiny hall and stairway x He 
astonished and delighted. What a beautiful es E 
opened the door that led into the living-room. нат 
was a dear little fire burning there, and ап С 
was put close to the fire. How cosy and co on 
it looked! The golliwog thought of the har ie 
cupboard and decided that 12/5 was the sort of P 
to live inl : from 
And do you know, when Mr. Tiny came 11 a, x 
the kitchen, and Mrs. Tiny came running g m 
stairs from the bedroom, there was Golly sitt ui ck 
the arm-chair, reading a book, warming his big ins 
feet by the fire! He was much too big for the chals 
but де didn't mind! а 
“ОБ” shrieked Mrs. Tiny, in a fright. ‘Who 
your’ Vra ji 
Tm Mr. Golly, said the golliwog, grinning 1% 
over his black face. ‘I’ve decided to live here! 1 
cosy. Г 
‘But you can’t,’ said Mr. Tiny, in a trembling 
voice, for he really wasn’t very brave. "This is 097 
house.’ 
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“Who says so? said Golly rudely. ‘Please don't 
talk to mel T want 


to read!’ 
Welll What do you think of that! What auld 
the Tinies do? They couldn’t possibly push the golly 
Out of the hous 


с, he was far too big. Besides, he would 
Only come back again. 

So they had to та up with him. Oh dear! He was 
Such a nuisance, Не always took the best arm-chair. 

с always wanted something to eat. He never would 
help to wash up the dishes. He slept in Mrs. Tiny’s 
big bed, so she and Mr. Tiny had to creep in with 
the children. He smoked a pipe and made the house 
iu dreadful. He woke up the children by singing 
ou 

t 


b i and he soaked the bedroom floor when he took 
а: 


"And, eoodness knows, the bath hasn't done him 
any good» 


Said Mrs. Tiny to Mr. Tiny, ‘for he's just 
as black as eyer}? 


Poor Mrs, Tiny had to work so hard looking after 
the Bolliwog. and cleaning up after him and mendin 
things .he broke, that she began to look thin and ill. 
= 1іпу said they must have а maid to help. He 
Couldn't have Mrs, Tiny working so hard, all for a big 
black lump like the golly. So they looked about for 
а maid, and at last they found one. 

© was a little wooden doll called Matilda. She 
had lain at the back of the toy-cupboard, forgotten, 
ОГ two or three years. She was simply delighted to be 
taken as maid at the Tinies’ house. She put опа 
back frock With a bit of white for an 
о 


ointed legs and arms that 

looked like matchsticks. Е ^ 
How Matilda worked! She scrubbed and cleaned 
she washed and cooked, and she kept the tooms 
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simply beautifully. She loved all the children and von 
do anything in the world for them. She loved Ма 
Tiny too, and made her have breakfast in be She 
cooked her just the puddings she liked besta E 
thought-Mr. Tiny was the nicest gentleman do 
had ever seen. 
But she HATED the golliwog. ae 
‘Nasty, lazy, black т she said to M p | 
‘I wonder you put up with him—always ү E 
everything, and eating four times as much as yo 
and frightening the dear children!’ iov. He just 
“We can’t get rid of him,’ said Mrs. Tiny. 
walked in one night and won't go away.’ en 
Ral, So нае it, is it? seid the little wood 
doll. ‘All right! РИ deal with him!’ Y king 45 
Golly was siting in the arm-chair, smo ү” +0 
uu Matilda bustled in and spoke shatp'y 
о j 5 
“Ош with that pipel Theres work to. do th! 
morning! Come HT scrub the kitchen floor!" pment: 
Golly nearly fell out of his chair in astonis 
He stared at the wooden doll. а hard 
Matilda ran to him and poked his soft body A 
with her bony wooden arm. Golly squealed in P 
Matilda pinched him. «ch Matilda 
Golly jumped up angrily. He tried to pinch hard 
back, but she only grinned at him. ‘I’ve gons ct mel 
wooden body!’ she said. ‘Aha! You can’t ЗП ov 
Get along now and scrub the floor or ГРИ pinch У 
black an рше 
Golly scowled. ; 
“РИ ^o nothing of the sort! he said. Маш 
snatched his pipe out of his hand and put in into me 
pocket. “ГЇЇ throw this into the fire unless you a 20 
and do what you're told" she said. ‘People that 
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11 а house and eat and sleep in comfort have got to do 
Some work to keep the house going. Come on! 

She gave the golly such a poke with her wooden 
atm that he nearly fell over. He went into the kitchen 
and sulkily knelt down on the floor. In a few minutes 

© was scrubbing away hard. 
atilda peeled potatoes and grinned to herself. 

а! Мт. Tiny looked into the kitchen and almost 
fell over the mat when he saw Mr. Golly scrubbing. 

ts. Tiny came to look too, and all the children. 

. When the floor was finished, the golly wanted his 
Pipe back, and said he was hungry. j 
ell, just finish peeling these potatoes if you want 
ди пег? said Matilda. “Апа watch the stove to 
See the joint doesn’t burn? 


. Golly burnt his hand on the oven handle. He cut 
Singer peeling potatoes. His knees hurt where he 
had knelt down to scrub. He was very angry. He 


patted till Matilda came in and then he gave her a good 
Slap. 


"Two can play that game!’ said Matilda, who was 
much too hard and wooden to mind anything of that 
Sort. “Take that, Golly—and that!’ 

dear, how she poked and pinched and punched 
that lazy gollywog. Ifhe hadn't been black to start with, 

с certainly would have been black and blue all over! 

‚ What a life Matilda led him! She wouldn't let him 
Sit down for a moment! He even had to put the chil- 
dren to bed! She let him have a smoke once a day, 
and then he had to go and sit outside in the porch to 
Smoke his ipe. He had to make the beds with 
Matilda, he had to wash the sheets and blankets and 

is own shirt, and he had to sweep all the rooms every 

ay. It was no use saying he wouldn't. Matilda just 
came along and poked his soft body with her hard 
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wooden arms, and this hurt Mr. Golly so much E 
he had to get up and do as he was told. He be 
always afraid that Matilda would make a hole in я 
black skin and then his sawdust would come out 
That is a dreadful thing to happen to any toy! LEOR 
One day the golly was very tired. He thought d 
all the beds to make—the floor to scrub—the dinn i 
to cook—and then he thought of the quiet toy-cuP 
board where nobody had to do anything at all. M eco 
He crept to the front door. He opened it. Hes IPP 3 
down the steps. He ran at top speed to ined 
board and squeezed himself right at the very, house 
He would never, never go back to the dolls het d 
again—no, not even though he had left his Ripe t Mis: 
Matilda saw him go and she called Mr. 87 odi 
Tiny and the children to look out of the bedto 
window. d! На, 
"He's gone!’ she said. ‘I thought he woul 
hal He won't come back again!’ бы 
He didn't. He likes the toy cupboard best Яо 116° 
Mr. and Mrs. Tiny live happily together in the bete 
house with their children—and Matilda is still thet 
as wooden as ever, looking after them all! 


XXIV 
PETER’S FIRE-ENGINE 


PETER had seen the fire-engine go down er 

Street. What a splendid sight it was! The fir 5 
men wore their glittering helmets, the fire-engine У 
bright and shining, and the bell clanged loudly as th 
fire brigade tore along. 
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‘Clang! Clang! Clang! 

All the cars hurried out of the way. People stood 
still on the pavement. Nobody crossed the road when 
the fire-engine tore by! 

Mother watched it with Peter. They stood at the 
front gate. ‘When I was a little girl the fire-engine 
Was pulled by galloping horses, said Mother. “They 
taced down the street, and their hoofs went clip-clop 
and the bell rang dong-ding-dong! I wish you could 

aye seen the horses, Peter." 

Oh, Mother! I shall make a fire-engine of my own!’ 
Said Peter, excited. ‘I shall make Tony be the horse— 

С 15 а good dog and loves to play horses with me. 

d my little cart shall be the fire-enginel’ А 

Peter ran off. He got out his cart. It was big enough 
for him to sit in. It had two long bandles, and Peter 
often pulled it by these. He ran to find Tony. 

Tony! Tony! Where are you? Come and play 

re-enginesl? 

Tony ran up, wagging his tail. He was a fine dog 
for playing. He would do anything. Peter stood him 

etween the handles of the cart and tied reins to his 
collar and knotted them to the handles. 

‘Now what about a bell?” said Peter. “Mother! 
Can I have the kitchen bell—the one you ting when 
you want me to come in to dinner?" _ 

. Mother said yes—so Peter fetched it. It was a fine 
big one and said, ‘Ding-a-dong-a-ding-a-dong-al’ 
when Peter shook it. 

Peter's cart had a little arch of wood at the front, 
and Peter tied the bell to the middle of this so that it 
hung down loosely. It would ring as soon as the 
cart moved! What fun! ; . 

‘Now my fire-engine is ready!’ said Peter. “Т must 
bea fireman now. What shall 1 have for a helmet?” 
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He remembered that Daddy had an old bowler 
hat hanging up in the hall That would do welll 
Then he found the axe belonging to his Red Indian 
suit and fastened that to his side. 

‘If I have to hack down doors to save people mY 
axe will come in useful,’ he said. He looked fine Ш 
the bowler hat. m 

Now I must wait for а fire!’ he said. So he waited. 
He jumped up suddenly and shouted loudly. | 

‘Fire! Fire! I see a бге! There is a house оп fre 
I must go and put it out! Oh dear! Where's the wates 
I've forgotten that!’ He 

He ran to the shed and got a watering-can. 4 
filled it with water and put it in his cart. There was? 
toom for him in the cart, too, so he thought he ha 
better run by the side. $ 

“Now we're ready!" he shouted. ‘Fire! Here соп 
the fire-enginel ТЇЇ soon put out the fire! Нег 
comes the fire-engine! Gee-up, Tony!’ . те 

Tony тап off, dragging the cart behind him. - 7 
bell shook and rang Вели ‘Ding-a-dong-a-ding@ 
dong-a-ding! 

Off went the fire-engine round the garden! Гоги 
galloped at full speed, the bell rang, Peter shoute d 
and the water splashed out of the can into the ca" 
My goodness, it was fun! 

Peter stopped, quite out of breath. р 

“The only thing is,” he said, ‘there isn't really a fite 

And just then—my goodness—he saw a fire! Yes» 
he really did! It was in the next-door garden. Mt. 
Brown lived there, and he had lighted a bonfire 10 
burn his rubbish—and what do you think! The flames 
had reached out to the fence and were burning itl 

‘Fire! Fire! Firel’ yelled Peter, in great excitement. 
‘Really a fire | Gallop, Tony! Gallop!” 
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Tony galloped. He flew down the path and ori 
into the road. The bell rang ding-a-ding! Peter аси d 
"Топу into the gate next door, and together they 12 
down to the bottom of the garden there. — the 

‘Firel Here we come, the finest fire-engine 1 the 
world! Well soon put out the йге! Here come 
brave firemen!’ -o fence: 

The fire-engine came to a stop by the burning ti 
Peter lifted the watering-can out of the cart. Не 
it over the flames. н рн 

*Sizzle-sizzle-sizzlel The flames died right on eat 
the fence was saved! Only a little bit had been 
tight away! 

Mr. Brown came running down the garden. Це, 

‘Good gracious!’ he said, I was in a way Уз 
saw my fence burning! Thank you, Peter, for pu 
out the fire. You are a good boy!’ n this 

“Well, you see, I happened to be a firema реге 
morning,” said Peter. ‘So it was lucky for ше 
was а real бге” and 2 

*And how lucky for me there was a EI. ows 
fine fire-engine and horse so near!’ said Mt. ke and 
ess the fireman come in and have some Са 

emonade, do you think?’ 

“ОБ yes,’ sid Peter. ‘Firemen are always huss 
after а fire! i inge 

So he went indoors and had two slices of 8 Топу 
cake and a glass of lemonade. It was lovely! we 
had a bone, because, Mr. Brown said, he dese 
something too. р обе, 

“It Aas been a lovely morning! Peter said to Mo m 
when he got home. ‘It isn't often a pretend СО 
teal, Mother, is it?" 

‘It certainly isn’t!’ said Mother. 
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XXV 
TIDDLEY-POM'S PENCIL 


IDDLEY-POM the tailor was very happy. The 
-- King had given him a beautiful gold pencil with 
his name on, because the little tailor had made him a 
splendid ted party suit. 
«4 Look" Tiddley-Pom said to every one he met. 
Look! See my beautiful golden pencil! The King 
82ve it to mel? 

Tiddley-Pom's wife was very pleased. She took 

а 5004 look at the pencil and said, ‘Now, Tiddley- 
9m, you just be careful with this pencil. You know 
how careless you are with your things—always putting 

*m down here, there, and everywhere, and never 

cing able to find them again. Just choose a safe 
Place for your pencil, and keep it there when you are 
по: using іє? 

Да my pocket? said Tiddley-Pom. 

No,’ said his wife. "That's a silly place, because 
your pockets always have holes. __ 

Ou should mend them,’ said Tiddley-Pom. 

‘I do, said Mrs. Toddley-Pim, ‘but you vill keep 
Putting your scissors into them, Tiddley-Pom, and 
the points make holes.’ pot. 

lll keep my pencil on the mantelpiece,’ said 
Tiddley-Pom. 

‘No,’ said his wife. ‘It might roll off еге? 
‘Well,’ said the tailor. “ГЇ tie it on a bit of strin 
and tie the string to a button on my coat! What do 

you think of that, wife?’ 

‘No good at allj said Mrs. Tiddley-Pom. ‘You 
are always taking your coat off—and you forget 
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where you leave it, so your pencil would be gone ET 
Do you know, Tiddley-Pom, that I found yout e" 
on the rvof the other day. Now how did it get ther A 

‘Tt must have been left there when I went пр“, 
watch the sweep’s brush coming out of the иши 
said the tailor going red. ‘Oh, wife! I know suc! 
good place! ri keep my pencil behind my са 
this 
He stuck the lovely gold pencil behind his e any 
it stayed there nicely, because Tiddley-Pom ha 5 
big pointed ears, and only the tip of the pencil с 
be seen sticking out. EE с Ага 

‘That’s quite a good place,’ said his wife. Ne E 
going out shopping, Tiddley. So get on with У 
work whilst I'm gone.’ to his 

Of she went. Tiddley-Pom settled down т 
sewing very happily. He whistled as he ET а 
а good many of his friends came and Y Dame 
him at the open window. One of them was old = 
Tubby, who had been away a week with her uei 

‘I hear the King gave you a beautiful gold P » 
Tiddley-Pom,’ she said. ‘Will you show it to Леа 2 

“ОБ, haven't you seen it?’ said the tailor. I 
to show it to you.’ 

He put his hands into his pocket to get t 
It wasn’t there. 

‘Funny! said Tiddley-Pom. ‘I usually keep 
pencil there. Wait a minute. I may have put it 0? 
mantelpiece.’ » ег. 

Не ran to Ше mantelpiece. No pencil there €! 
Tiddley-Pom scratched his head and thought. 

“Тє must be somewhere about!’ he said. ‘I had 
half an hour ago.’ bby- 

‘Perhaps it has been stolen,’ said Dame Ти d 
“А valuable pencil like that might easily be stolen, УО 


he pencil 


ту 
the 


it about 
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know, A witch or a gnome would be pleased to 
have НР 

‘Ooh?’ said Tiddley-Pom in alarm. ‘So they might. 

h, Dame Tubby, Snippy the gnome came in this 
morning—and Witch Ае end the Yellow Witch 
too—and Higele the gnome as well! Do you suppose 
апу of them took it?" 

«Vell I shouldn't think so, said Dame Tubby. 
T Су are all friends of yours, aren't they? ГРИ tell 
you what to do, Tiddley-Pom.. Гуе got a spell at 
Ome for robbers. ГП go and get it. Wait a minute. 

СЦ soon get back your pencil!’ 

Dame Та by ran off. On the way home she told 
every one about Tiddley-Pom’s lost pencil, and how 
Se was getting a spell to find the robber. So, before 
She had got back to the shop again, about twenty 
Somes, goblins, witches, fairies, and pixies had 
attived at Tiddley-Pom’s, all anxious to hear the latest 
news of the wonderful pencil. 

Dame Tubby came back, most important. In her 

and she carried a little box. ‘Look, Tiddley-Pom,’ 
She said. "There's a yellow powder in here. Blow it 
into the air, and call upon it to find the one who has 

€ pencil.’ 4 
р "But how shall I know who has it?” asked Tiddley- 

om. 


"Oh, you must choose something that the spell 
makes them do,’ said Dame Tubby, excited. ‘Tell the 
Spell to start them braying like a donkey—or standing 
оп their head—or galloping like a horse! Then as 
Soon as the spell begins to work, we'll see which of us 
is doing that, and we'll find the pencil on him!’ 

‘Ooh!’ said Tiddley-Pom, ‘it’s a powerful spell. I 
know what РЇЇ do. РЇЇ tell it to make the robber quack 
like a duck and hop on one foot all the way down the 
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street. Then we shall soon find the one who has my 
beautiful gold pencil.’ а 
Tiddley-Pom took the box, and opened the ЕТ 
He blew the powder up into the air, crying, "Speo 
spell, find the one who has my pencil! Make E 
quack like а duck and hop all the way down t 
street" 1 ? 
The powder flew up into the air with a 99 
crackling noise and disappeared. ee 
Every one stood still and looked at every one E 
Who was the thief? Nobody moved сапа шсш 
suddenly, a most peculiar thing happene 
Tiddley-Pom ea to чысы You should have 
heard him! e end 
"Quarck, quarck, quarckl' he said, opening ^, 
shutting his mouth like a beak. ‘Quarck, quat? 
quarck, quarckl^ hop 
And then he put up one leg and began to "i, 
solemnly to the dar sd out of it—and down t 
street! All the time he quarcked very loudly; E 
sound so funny! ‘Quarck, quarck, quarck, 9927? 
quarck, quatck, quarck!’ t 
Boote fae in amazement. The spell ae 
have gone wrong! Down the street hopped Ti 4 
Pom—and whom should he meet at the corner she 
bis wife, coming back from her shopping! Men И 
saw Tiddley-Pom hopping along, quacking Юг 2 
was wotth, she nearly fell over! 2» ghe 
‘Tiddley-Pom! What is the meaning of this: 
cried. 
*Quarck, quarck!?’ said Tiddley. А |. 
Dent йс, quarck at mel said Mrs. Tidy 
Pom angrily. ‘What are you behaving in this fools 
manner for?’ 
*Quarck, quatck, quarck, quarck!' said Tiddley; 
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and went on hopping. His wife took hold of him and 
shook him angrily. 
Quarck, quarck, said Tiddley sadly, and then as 
$ wife shook him again, something flew out from 
behind his ear and fell on the ground! It was his 
Pencil! He had put it behind his ear for safety, you 
temember—and had forgotten all about it! 

‚ счас, quarckl!’ cried Tiddley joyfully, and 
Picked it up. Then every one rushed up and began to 
explain things to Mrs. Tiddley-Pom. How surprised 
She was! She took hold of Tiddley-Pom by the collar 
and walked him home, though he still tried to hop, 
and quacked loudly all the way. АЩ, 

„2001 just go to bed until you stop quacking!’ she 
Said to him, ‘And I hope that after this you will try 
to temember where you put things! Hopping and 
quacking indeed, trying to find your pencil, and it's 
behind your сага the time. You'rea donkey, Tiddley- 

Ош, and you should bray, not quack!’ | 

Well, Tiddley got better after a few days—but if he 

Oses anything now, he gets very flustered, and begins 

to quack! It’s funny to hear him. 
uarck, quarck, quarck!? he says—and you may be 


pute Mrs. Tiddley-Pom comes rushing out to see what , 
he has lost, 


XXVI 
THE VERY CLEVER KITE 


"orav was so excited. Mummy was goin 

to take him to see a conjurer at the Town Ha E 
and it was said that he could realy do the most 
marvellous things imaginable! He could put water 
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into a teapot, and when it poured out, 
сосоа! ) die 
. And then, by waving his handkerchief ovet ^ 
cup of cocoa, he could turn it into a bown wi 
goldfish swimming about. Just imagine that! — , cdi 
So it was no wonder that Timothy was em ts 
He kept thinking and thinking and thinking аи Де 
conjurer, and he was so pleased and happy tha 
simply could лоѓ sit still for a moment! 29 
It was а very windy day. The trees sang а Ра а 
they swung their branches about. The smoke ich's 
the chimneys twisted this way and that like d P 
cloaks, and the flag on the flag-mast at the botto: 
the garden flapped as if it had wings! nt to 
There came а knock at the door. Mummy T of 
it, and there was the laundry man, with the bas 
clean linen. з us 
“Wait а moment,’ said Mummy. ‘I will pay T ‘out 
She ran to get her bag, and took a pound no „dful 
of it. Just as she was handing it to the man, 4 dre in 
thing happened. The wind suddenly blew by ys 
terrific gust and snatched the note out of Moa А16, 
hand. In а trice it was blown away, high in t? t 
and flew right over the hedge, and was lost to Med 
“ОБР cried Mummy, in dismay. ‘Quick! 
look for it! Timothy! Come and help!’ ‚ьш 
Well, they all hunted and hunted and hunted— ht 
not a sign of that pound note could they sce! It is 1 
have blown as far as the next village, for all they 
Mummy went sadly back to the house. 7 
“Timothy, І can't take you to the conjutet's 
she said. ‘Tam so very sorry. But I’ve no more mony’, 
Timothy was dreadfully disappointed. He want et 
to cry—but when he saw his mother looking so UPS e 
he knew that he must pretend not to care, so that $ 


it was 


? 
по 
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Wouldn't feel even more unhappy. So he gave her a 
ug, and said. ‘Never mind, Mummy! J don’t mind 
about the conjurer! Don’t you worry about те? = 
asn’t that nice of him? He went and put on his 
at and coat to go and tell his friend Jimmy that he 
Would not be going to see the conjurer now, and to 
ask Jimmy if he would be sure to remembet every- 
«5 to tell him, if e went. Jes 1 
immy’s out in the field flying his kite,’ said 
Jimmy’s mother. So Timothy ran to the field and sure 
“hough there was Jimmy, flying his kite high in the 
it. What а wind there wasl The little boys could 
hardly hear themselves speak! ү / 
€ kite can’t go any higher! said Jimmy. “Гуе 
Used every single inch of string!’ T р 
. Dope the string won't break,’ said Timothy 
anxiously. “The kite is pulling very hard 


do you know, Just as he spoke, the string did 
ak Wasn’t it dreadful? It broke a little way up 
1 the air— 


and the kite at once flew away, dragging 
ail and its string behind it! у 
, ОБ? cried Jimmy, in dismay. “Му lovely kitel 
It's gonel 
he two boys watched it. It dipped down suddenly, 
then dipped again and disappeared behind a tree. 
Quick! said Timothy. ‘We tay get it if we hurry. 
Perhaps it is caught somewhere. 
с boys raced over the field, climbed over the wall 
at the end, and found themselves in a little wood. 
ey hunted anxiously for the kite, and could not 


its 
long t 


said Timothy. ‘This horrid wind! 
It blew away my Mummy's money to-day so that she 

E see the conjurer—and now it’s taken 
away your kite? 
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They went on hunting—and suddenly Timothy 
gave a shout, and pointed upwards. : 

‘Look! It's up there! Caught in that tree! та 

“ОБ dear! I can't climb Ша! tree,’ said Jimmy. 
be afraid of falling. трови 

‘Well, РИ climb it and get the Кис, said Timo @ 
Tm used to climbing. I’m always climbing the tf 
in our garden at home.’ 

So up he went. It was very difficult. o 
caught at his leg and scratched it. A big twig $7.7 
into his cheek and pricked him. But up he M 
and at last he reached the kite. He pulled it аке go 
the branch it had fallen on, and was just about em 
down again when he saw a big hole in the er "ed 
wonder if there's a nest there,’ he thought, and slipp 
his hand in. 

There was a nest—but it was а very ol 
faling to pieces. There was something that Е Не 
in the nest. Timothy thought it was a dead leat. 
pulled it out to see. rise 

But when he saw what it was he got such а s the 
that he very nearly fell right out of the tree! It W ally! 
pound note his mother had lost! Yes, it was, pet 

‘The wind must have blown it all the way 4 into 
the field, into the tree—and it must have ЗПРРСС hat 
the hole! cried Timothy. ‘Oh, Jimmy, Jimmy» "ye 
luck! Now Mummy will be able to take me to 522 
conjurer after all. Hurrah!’ ЖОГЫ: 

‘Hurrab!’ cried Jimmy, too, pleased to see his frie Ж 
excited face. "Throw down the kite, Timothy- 
race home and tell your mother.’ 

They tore off—and Timothy’s mother У 
pleased and excited. She hugged both little 
and heard the story of how the ti 
tree, again, and again, and again. 


as 5 
boys 
+ the 
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WHEN HE SAW WHAT IT WAS HE GOT SUCH A SURPRISE 
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. We'll go to see the conjurer and we'll take Jimmy 
with us, as it was his kite that so kindly found my moaey 
for me!’ she laughed. До 

"Wasn't it a clever kite! said Jimmy, full of joy 
think that he was going to have such a treat. Я 

Well, they all went to see the conjurer that ae 
noon, and didn't they have fun! Do you know; and 
conjurer took a shilling out of Jimmy's left ear, ас 
a rabbit out of Timothy’s cap. It was really 9" 


astonishing! «aol? said 
. I don't think Гуе ever seen a cleverer thing 
Jimmy, as they went home. en 
€ 


Except your kite! said Timothy. “That was A d 
cleverer than the conjurer, Jimmy! It found а рош 
note in а bird’s nest instead of an egg!’ 


XXVII 
THE GOLLIWOG AND THE CANARY 
" ]e 
BE Епипа?з nursery lived her toys—and het n 
yellow canary, called Goldie. Не was а deat 2708 
fellow, and sang loudly whenever Ње sun sho? 
his cage. = 
One night Goldie the canary was very unhappy e 
for what do you think? Emma had forgotten to е, all 
him any seed that day, and he had no fresh Ed 
Wasn’t it a pity? Poor Goldie was very sad. с 
had never forgotten him before. He was hungty day 
thirsty. He had bathed in his drinking-water the 
before, so there was hardly any left. Е 
He sat and moped їп his cage after Emma had um. 
to bed. He watched the toys creep out from the 
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cupboard to play. They were excited because they 
Were planni 


anning a dance, and they were going to ask 
the two small fairies to come, who lived outside the 
Window in the old apple tree. What fun! 

Hie, Goldie, what’s the matter?’ suddenly called 
the golliwog. “You look very miserable.’ i 

© I am, said Goldie, with a tiny twitter. “Гус 
ПО Seed and no water. Pm hungry and thirsty—and 

V€ got to го all through the night till the morning 
Without anything to eat or drink.’ у 

What а shame! said the golliwog. “Сап I give 
you some, Goldie? Tell me where the seed-tin 15 

©з over there in that little cupboard,’ said the | 
canary joyfully. ‘Oh, do you think you could find it 

с Pen it and give me some, Golly?” 

I think 50, said the golliwog, and' he ran to the 
Cupboard. He found the tin and opened it. Inside 
Were the little seeds that the canaty ate. The golly 
pet а tiny plate from Emma's tea-set in the toy cup- 

etd, and dipped it into the На. He took the plate ul 
ОЁ seed to the window-sill, climbed up the curtain 
сте, and reached the canary's cage, where it hung by 

С window. He emptied the sced into the canary's 
Seed-tin, How pleased Goldie was! 

He pecked and pecked at the seed, and had a very 
Bood dinner. Then he wanted a drink very badly. 

he golly looked round and wondered how he could 
Sive him one. Then a good idea came into his head. 
mma had a toy garden in the cupboard—and 
there was а tiny watering-can that belonged to it— 
а very tiny one indeed. The golly would fill it with 
Water and then pour it out into Goldie's water-dish! 
Good! 

But where was the water? There seemed to be none 

in the nursery. Ah—what about the water in the 


р ч 
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goldfish globe? That would do well. The golds! 
could easily spare a tiny canful. The golly ks and 
up to the bookshelf on top of which was а globe, 
asked the fish if he might take а little water. . and 
He filed the tiny can, climbed down Rr an 
then climbed up to the cage. He tipped up t atteb 
put the spout between the wires—and ра 
pitter-patter the water poured into the dish! 1^ d 
canary had a good drink—and didn't he enjoy 1 ойу. 
"That's very kind of you,’ he said to the g 
"Thanks very much.’ Е face and 
The golly smiled all over his kind black TEE ; 
went back to the other toys, who were still p UE 
excitedly what they were going to do at the dan 
next night. d 
“What music shall we have?’ asked the teddy: abbit: 
‘The musical box, of course!’ said the pink г 50 
"It only needs winding up now and then it g ausi 
for a lovely long time—and we can dance to the 
beautifully. sk the 
‘Good!’ said the teddy. ‘Well, РИ go and а 
two fairies now. Won't they love to come! whet 
The two fairies were delighted, especially 
they heard there was to be dancing. е. 
"We don’t think a party is fun unless there 18 ^g 
said the fairies. ‘We will put on our best froc а ey- 
come in good time—and we will bring some "opt 
cakes that we will make especially for you al 
fun we will have ‚е how 
Well, the next night, you cannot imagine wat 
excited the toys were! The golly tied his best БО bbit 
least eleven times to get it right. The pink 12 ats 
pulled his fine whiskers strai ht, and stood his ‘hed 
up nicely. The golly CORP his hair and polis ps 
up his buttons. The two dolls washed each О 
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faces, and curled their hair Базаар Еуегу опе 
looked forward to the party very much. " c 

ien. just as he to fires were climbing Р 
the apple tree to get in at the window the о а E: 
covered a dreadful thing. "The key of the music x 
Was not there! Emma had used the musical box that 
morning in the garden—and the key had been Ka out 
Ohne grass when she had brought the box indoors. 

ear! 


“Т say! said the golly, in dismay. ‘Whatever are we 
to do, toys? Theres no key!” 

‘So we can’t wind up the box!’ 

; We can’t have any music 

‘And we can’t dance Ж ad 

‘Oh? cried the golly, neatly weeping, ‘those two 
faities don't think a patty is nice unless they can 

ancel Whatever shall we Чо?” 

Just then Goldie, the сапагу, who had been watch- 
ing and listening, called out to the golly. | 

"Golly| Гус got an ideal’ trilled the canary. ‘Let 
Me sing for you to dance to! I'll do my very best! I 
will, really! Don’t put off your party. Look, here 
come the two fairies” 

Ше enou 

Moment climbing 
to welcome them. 


Wete the special honey-cakes they had made. The 
fairies dj 


ir hair till it shone like the sun. — 
Hallo? they cried. *We've come. We're longing to 
dancel? 
‘Sing, canary, sing! cried the golliwog. ‘Sing all 
the dance tunes you know!” : 
Goldie opened his beak, swelled out his fluffy yellow 
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throat and sang. How he sang! You should have heard | 


him! It was really lovely. He sang all the dares 
tunes he knew, and then the toys and the e. 
danced away in the nursery and were as happy 
could Бе! old 
‘Your canary is ever so much better than Ше Й 
musical box,’ said one of the fairies. ‘I wish we СО 55 
borrow him to sing at one of our parties in the Moers 
‘Ooh!’ said the golly. ‘Goldie would enjoy 8 in 
I could let him out of his cage, and let him in 282 
when he came back.’ : thet 
‘Let’s have the honey-cakes now,’ said the об 
fairy. ‘I’m hungry. There are three each for us 2 ney- 
So they all sat down and ate their delicious nes diy 
cakes, and the canary had a rest, and thought exc! Fa 
of what a treat it would be to get out of his саве 
go and sing at a dance out of doors! 4 olly: 
‘I only want two of my honey-cakes,’ said the Bde 
‘Goldie shall have my other one. So the kin 


a 
golly climbed up to the cage and gave the canaty di 


honey-cake too—and Goldie really did feel he belong? 
to the party! > the 
“Thank you so much for a lovely, lovely daca 
fairies said to the toys, when they said good-by come 
“Апа don't forget—bring the canary when YOU 7, 
to the woods to our patty! We'd love to have him had 
The toys уеге so pleased with the way Goldie 
sung for them. They thanked him very much. 6 
‘Don’t mention it,’ said the canary. ‘One 8 5 
turn deserves another, you know—the golly was 5 ou 
to me yesterday—I’m pleased to have helped У 
to-day!” ЕЯ 
Then they all went to bed and to sleep, quite uM g 
out. I wonder Emma didn't hear her canaty sing 
in the middle of the night, don’t you? 


| 


| 
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XXVIII 
THE CAT WITHOUT A MEW 


"| BERE was once a toy cat who lived in a cup- 
board with many other toys. When she was new 
She had a beautiful mew—it sounded tather like a 
Squeak, really, but all the toys thought it was lovely. 
су often took turns at pressing the cat in her middle 
to hear the mew. А я 
‘EEEeeeel” she would ро. ‘EEEeeel’ Just like 
that. And then one day a dreadful thing happened. 

obby, the little boy in whose nursery the toys lived, 
ttod on the cat with his big, heavy foot—and broke 
het beautiful squeak! ) р 

Bobby was very sorry. for it was an accident. Не 
took the toy cat to his mother at once. Е 

"Can you mend my cat? he asked his mother. 
Ч trod on her just now, and she won't squeak any 
mote.’ 

"I'm afraid I can’t mend her; said his mother. ‘I 
could put her in a new eye, or sew on a new ear—but 
Pm afraid I can't give her a new squeak.’ \ 

Wasn't that a pity? The toy cat went back into the 
cupboard, very sad indeed. All the toys were sad too, 
because they had liked the cat's squeaky mew very 
much. It had made her seem so real. 

“What can we do about it? they wondered. Can 
We get her a squeak from somewhere?” 

They thought and they thought—and then, sud- 
denly, they remembered the old gate in the field 
neatby. Whenever it was opened or shut, it gave а 
loud squeak—like this: ‘“EEEEEEEEececeeeel’ 

‘It would be just the thing for the toy cat's mew! 
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; 0 
said the golliwog, excitedly. *Cat, why don't и 
and ask the gate to give you its squeak? № [вазе 
really need it, you know. I’m sure it would Бер 
to give it to you.’ « don't 
_ You eA come with me,’ said the cat. I do 
like wandering off by myself, I might get jon doll 
So the golliwog, the pink teddy bear, the 80 that 
and the little doll, and the black toy dog all went fy 
night, with the toy cat, to the squeaking gu shut 
wind was blowing and the gate opened an 
Squeaking all the time as it moved to and Во fot 
*EEEÉEeeeee, EEEREeccecl it said, loudly, 
all the world like a great cat mewingl J «сай, 
“Good evening,’ said the olliwog, politely. lease 
do you want your squeak? you don't, may we A 
ave it for this toy cat, who has been trodden О. 
has lost her own beautiful mew?’ я “Yes, you 
“Несеесесе? said the gate, in surprise. oe 
can have my squeak if you want it—but first JR es: 
50 and get some oil and squeeze it over my he oil- 
1 cannot give you my squeak until you fetch t would 
с toys were delighted. So the gate really сош! 
let the toy cat have its fine squeak—but where 
they get the oil? 4 beat» 
Ч know where an oil-can is,’ said the teddy the 
suddenly. ‘I saw it when Bobby took me m 
potting-shed the other day. It’s on a shelf there. dark, 
So off went the toy cat and all the toys to the dow 
smelly potting-shed. "They crept in at the open WIP gr- 
and there, on a shelf, was the bi oil-can that the 8? 
dener used to oil the mower and the roller. itely- 
“Good” evening, said the teddy bear polita. 
*Oil-can, would you let us have a little of your 01 
the squeaking gate?’ t 
“Certainly,” said the oil-can at once. ‘But 615 
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would you get a duster and clean me? The gardener 
always leaves me so dirty and I do like to be bright 
and shining. Besides, I should make your hands 
Vety greasy unless I am rubbed clean. 

Oh dear!’ said the big doll. ‘Now where can we 

get a duster?” 
. ‘What about the pixie who lives in the hollow tree 
just down the lane? said the little doll. уе often 
seen her peeping out at us when Bobby takes us out 
in the toy motor-car. She is sure to have a duster.’ 

So off they all went to the hollow tree down the 
lane and knocked on the pixie’s front door. She 
opened it and looked in surprise at the toys standing 
there in the bright moonlight. 

‘Good evening,’ said the golliwog politely. “Please, 
could you lend us a duster to clean up the ой-сап? 
Then it will give us some oil for the squeaking gate, 
and the gate will give its squeak to the toy cat, who 
needs one.’ 

‘Certainly,’ said the pixie at once. ‘But would you 
mind doing something for me in return? Would 
you go to the field nearby and pick me four nice mush- 
tooms? I need them for soup.’ 

The toys set off to the field. They were just going 
to climb through the bars of the gate when a big 
cteature put its head down to them. It was the old 
brown horse that lived in the field. 

‘What do you want?” asked the horse. "This is my 
field. I do not like people running about in it at night." 

‘Oh, we did’nt know the field was yours!’ said the 
black toy dog, in fright, for the horse’s head had 
almost knocked him down. ‘Please may we,have four 
mushtooms for the pixie in the hollow tree? Then she 
will lend us a duster to clean the oil-can and the oil- 
can will give us oil for the squeaking gate, and the 
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gate will give its squeak to the toy cat, who has lost 
ers.” . 

‘Certainly,’ said the horse, at once. ‘But you must 
do something for me in return. There are some fine 
turnips in the next field and I long to eat one. 
you go and pull one up for те?” 

‘Very well,’ said the toys and they all went to the 
next field. In the middle of it stood a queer creature 
that flapped its sleeves at them and shouted hoarsely, 
“Со away! This is my field! The farmer set me һеге 2 
long time ago to watch over his crops." 

lt was the old scarecrow. Не was dressed ш 2 
ragged coat, an old pair of torn trousers and nothing 
else. He had a turnip for a head, and he stood there 
with a crop of turnips on one side of him, and a new. y 
sowa field оп the other. The toys felt quite afraid 0 


_ ‘Please may we take a turnip?’ asked the teddy Беа? 
timidly. ‘We want it for the old brown horse, W2° 
will give us four mushrooms for the pixie in the hollow 
tree and then she will lend us a duster to clean tha 
oil-can, which will give us oil for the squeaking gat 
and the gate will let us have its squeak for the toy СМ, 
who needs one.’ : 

"You may take a turnip, if you will get me 2 S 
to wear, said the scarecrow. “Му head is only 2 bal 
turnip and it gets so cold in these strong winds. 

Well, the toys hadn't any idea at all where to 88 ? 
hat! They hunted about in the ditch, but there 3925 
none to be found. And at last the golliwog thought 
they had better go back to the house and take tbe hat 
that hung on the peg in the hall. It belonged tO 

Bobby's father, but it was the only one they со 
think of just then. Bobby never wote a hat so they 
couldn't take one of his. ' 
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, Back to the house they went, and the golliwog stole 

. Into the hall, climbed up to the peg and knocked down 

the black bowler hat to the floor. The teddy bear 

Picked it up and back they went to the turnip field 

nr running as fast as they could in the moon- 
ght. 

The scarecrow was simply overjoyed with the hat. 
It fitted his bald turnip head exactly and made him 
look really very smart indeed. The golliwog set it 
firmly down on his turnip head, so that the wind could 
not blow it off. 

‘Oh, it’s fine? said the scarecrow, in his funny, 
hoarse voice. ‘Really fine! You've no idea how nice 
and warm my head feels now.’ 

‘May we have a turnip, now you have your hai 
asked the golliwog. 

_ ‘Certainly,’ said the happy scarecrow. ‘Take the 
biggest one you can find.’ 

So the toys hunted about and at last found a monster 
turnip, so big and heavy that it took three of them to 
carty it. Off they went with it to the next field, where 
the old brown horse stood waiting, When he smelt 
the giant turnip he was really delighted. SWR 

“This is very good of you,’ he said, beginning to 
munch the turnip, joyfully. ‘I sha// have a feast!" 

“Мау we pick four of your mushrooms now?" 
asked the toy dog. | 

“Yes, yes, dol!’ said the horse, munching away 
happily. “Таке six, if you wish 

So the toys picked six of the nicest mushrooms they 
could find and hurried with them to the hollow tree. 
А smell of soup came down the lane as they went to 

the tree. It was most delicious. 

They knocked on the tree, and the door opened. 

‘Ohl’ said the pixie, pleased. “So you've brought the 


EPA 
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mushtooms—and six of them instead of four! How 
lovely! They will make my soup taste really deliciosa 
She peeled the mushrooms and threw them p 
her soup-pot. The toys watched her stir the 50 P 
tound and round and how hungry they felt! к. 
1 shall give you each a spoonful, because a 2 
brought me six mushrooms instead of four,’ 521 
pixie. So she ladled out a spoonful of soup for * est 
of the toys and how they enjoyed it! It was the 
soup they had ever tasted. ro- 
‘Do you think we might have the duster you PE 
mised to lend us for the oil-can? asked the golliw°e 
when еуегу one had had a taste of the soup. вые. 
“ОБ dear me, of course you сап!” said the P te 
She went to a cupboard and took out a blue dus 
She gave it to the toys, and they thanked her. E 
‘Come along, said the golliwog, getting 
excited. ‘We'll go back to the potting-shed п0%› 
polish up the oil-can.^ soon 
So back they went to the dark shed and were nto 
up on the shelf by the oil-can. The golliwog pee one 
tub hard with the duster and soon the oil-can 5 
brightly in the moonlight. i 
"There you are!" said the golliwog, at last. “ОУУ. 
are as clean and as bright as if you were ne BE 
can| May we have some oil for the sque? 
gate? р feel 
“Yes, you may,’ said the oil-can, pleased tO ate, 
himself so clean and shining. “Таке me to the 8 and | 
and press me gently. Then my oil will run out 
the gate will not squeak any more.’ pe 4 
So the teddy bear Рекс рс oil-can and all t 
toys went to the gate, which was still blowing to an 
_ from in the wind, squeaking all the time. à 
*We've brought you some oil,’ said the toy 9982. 
| 
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excitedly. ‘Now, how will you give the cat your 
squeak?’ а 
"Tell her to sit on my top bar, whilst I blow to a 
fro,’ said the gate. “ОП my hinges as I swing, and the 
you will see what happens!” the 
The toy cat climbed up and sat on the top of я. 
gate, holding on tightly. The teddy bear began а 
pour oil on the hinges. The gate squeaked less a 
less loudly as it swung to and fro. Suddenly it stopP 
altogether. І 
“Сап you squeak now?’ asked the teddy bear. She 
try, said the cat. 'Squeeze me, somebody.” . og 
scrambled down from the gate, and the БОШ 
went up to her. He pressed her hard in the m! $ 
where the squeak used to be—and then, to the toy 
great delight, she squeaked! nt 
‘EEEEEEFEeeceeee, ЕЕЕЕЕЕЕсеееесе! she We" 
far more loudly than she had ever squeaked pp а 
“You sound like ten cats instead of опе! crica ; 
toys, in delight. ‘Goodness, what a lovely sque? hers 
The cat was so pleased. She went with the ОЁ бе Е 
to put back the ой-сап and to give back Ше де 
to the pixie, and then they went to their cosy 2015 E 
again. АШ the toys took turns at BU rd 
in the middle to make her squeak, and at last they ie 
to stop, because she squeaked so loudly they W 
afraid she would wake up Bobby! find 
The next day how surprised Bobby was 10 
that his toy cat could squeak again. his 
‘Mummy, Mummy!’ he shouted, running to 
mother with the squeaking cat. ‘Listen to my 107 
cat! Her squeak has come back again, louder than 
ever!’ 
‘EEEEEEEcceeeee, ЕЕЕБЕЕБееесесе? mewed 
the toy cat, and Bobby’s mother was surprised. ' 
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“Well, that's a strange thing,’ she said, "That's the 
Second strange thing this morning—the first funny 
thing that happened was when Daddy went to get his 
hat and it wasn't there. On the way to the station 
Daddy found it—where do you think? On the head 
of the scarecrow in the field!’ 

"How strange!’ said Bobby, astonished. ‘But the 
two funny things can’t have anything to do with one 
another, Mummy, can they? Daddy’s hat going and 
the cat’s squeak coming back can’t possibly be 
anything to do with each other! 

“ОЁ course not,’ said Mummy. 

But they were wrong, weren’t they. The cat’s 
squeak wouldn't have come back if the hat hadn't 
gonel The toy cat knew that and gave a louder squeak 
than ever —EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEP 

But neither Bobby nor his mother understood what 
she was trying to tell them! 


XXIX 
THE JUMPING JACK 


ONE upon a time there was an old toy-shop 
in which lived a great many toys of all kinds. 
There were dolls, of course, and boxes of soldiers, 
trains and motor-cars, humming-tops and soft cuddly 
animals. 

Not many of them were sold, for the old dame who 
kept the shop was often ill, so that the shop was shut 
and nobody came to buy. The house was old too, and 
the walls had holes at the bottom out of which popped 
the little mice at night. 
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The toys did not much mind the mice for they 
could easily frighten them away. The humming 
would suddenly hum or the teddy bears would gro 
—and off would scamper the mice in a great fright. d 

But one night out of a big hole there came a d à 
a fierce-looking creature, with big whiskers an 
long bate tail. plue 

“What is it?" whispered the baby doll to the 
teddy bear. “Is it an extra-big mouse? "ERG 

‘No,’ said the bear, growling loudly in his mi 
‘No. It’s a ВАТР E it go 

"Oooooh!" screamed the doll in fright. “Маке it 8 
away. I don't like itl d 

So the bear walked up to the rat very bravely ©) ў 

towled most fiercely. The rat took no notice ар 
ut just sat and washed himself. The bear ое 
again—and then he fled for his life. The rat had на js 
and snapped at him! The poor bear lost two О 
Whiskers and was most upset. Е ou 
_ ‘Bahl’ said the rat, rudely to every one. НЕ 
think you can frighten me? 1 am a КАТ, id 
clever and cruel. I care for nobody in the wot: ХЕ у 
have come here to eat all the sweets out of the ae 
Sweet-shop, and to nibble all the chocolate up Cee 
counter. I shall bite any one who tries to stop апр 
And when my wife wants to make a nest for yo "mo 
ones, I shall come and steal anything I E S 
dresses off the dolls—the fur ой you animalsi 

ages out of the books—or the hair off the do 
Bess: Grrrrrrrl’ ; he 

With a terrible snarl he disappeared back into t 
hole, leaving all the toys trembling and shaking: 
What a truly terrible creature the rat was! Wha с 
еуег could they do to frighten him away? k 

“The soldiers shall march against him!’ said the blac 
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golliwog. So the next time the rat appeared he found 
a hundred soldiers all arranged in ten thick lines, 
their swords drawn to stop him coming into the 
toom. 

"Bah" said the rat, and jumped at them. He knocked 
them all over and they clattered to the floor. The rat 
ttied to bite some of them, but they were made of 
lead and did not taste nice. Still he managed to bite 
the heads off two of them, and the toys were most 
upset to see the damage done. 

‘Next time the rat comes we will give him a real 
fright! said the golliwog, fiercely. ‘We will set all the 
toy dogs on to him, and frighten him so much that 
he will never come back againl" 

That night, when the rat appeared once mote, he 
Saw a tow of toy dogs, blue, red, pink and brown, 
drawn up in a line by his hole, ready to chase him. 
But did he care for them? Not a bit! He jumped on 
the poor things, bit the whiskers off one, and the tail 
off another, and then glared at all the toys. я 

‘So you think you can stop me coming here, do 
you?’ he said. ‘Well, you can’t! To-night I am going 
to eat all the sweets in the toy sweet-shop—and to- 
morrow I shall bite off the hair on the dolls’ heads to 
make а nice soft nest for my young ones.’ , 

Goodness, what a way the toys were in! All the 
dolls cried bitterly, and rushed about trying to find 
good places to hide in. The golliwog tried his hardest 
to think how to stop the rat from doing such a 
dreadful thing—but he couldn’t think of a plan 


at all. . 

'The next night along came the rat again, looking 
fiercer than ever. The dolls shrieked with fright and 
huddled together on a shelf. The rat first of all went 


to the toy sweet-shop to see if there were any sweets 


p ч 
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left—but there were not, for he had eaten them all 
the day before. 

Then he went to look for chocolate, for he be 
very hungry indeed—but there was none left of th? 
either. The rat was angry and squeaked in a rage. А 

“Тоуѕ! Tell me where there is something else ^ 
eat in this shop! If you don’t tell me РИ bite off you? 
whiskers and tear off your hair and pull off your tatis- 

"The toys trembled more than ever. Ан 

‘There is nothing else to eat in this shop,’ said t e 
golliwog, his voice shaking with fear. ‘You hav 
eaten everything eatable, Rat.’ :4 the 

‘I don't believe you are telling the truth!" said de 
rat, angrily, looking all round. ‘I think you've hid A 
sweets and chocolates away so that I can't get them. 
Tell me where they are—Qquicklyl 3 

But no toy could tell him, for there really Ww? 
nothing eatable at all in the shop. The tat дис 
here and hi there—and at last he came to а н 
square box оп а low shelf, almost as big as he УЕ 
himself. Не pawed at it and tried to open it, but 
couldn't e 

‘Whats in this box? he cried. ‘I’m sure you У 
hidden something here! 

“Мо, we haven't, said the golliwog. go. 

‘Well, what's inside it?” cried the rat, trying to bit 
the box. 

‘Jack lives there,’ said the golliwog. 

‘Jack? cried the rat. “What Jack?” f 
Е “Well, just Jack,’ said the golliwog. *Jack-in-tbe- 

Ox." А 

“Whoever heard of any one living in a box shut uP 
like this!’ cried the rat. ‘I don't believe itl? 

He scratched and CLE at the box—and suddenly 
„Ве undid the catch that kept down the lid! In a trice 


THE RAT WAS 
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the lid flew open and out leapt the Jack-in-the-bo*; 
an ugly, grinning creature with a red face and a great 
shock of hair. 

The rat was so astonished that he fell over back- 
wards in horror, and the Jack towered over > 
nodding and shaking on his long spring. Then ап 
even mote surprising thing happened—the И. 
hopped right out of his box and jumped over to the 
Scared rat. 

“ГЇЇ eat you, ГП eat you!’ he cried in a hoarse, rusty 
voice. “РЇЇ bite off your whiskers and tail, yes, I wi 

The rat gave a squeak of terror and rushed off to 
find his hold 5 
so upset. The Jack leapt after him, bouncing about О t 
his spring in а most frightening manner, and the у 
“squeaked and squealed as he fled this way and that. 
At last he found his hole and vanished down it in 4 
second! ~ ‘ а 

Then how the toys laughed! How they danced 
about for joy! What a fuss they made of the brav 
Jack-in-the-box! 

‘It was clever of you to jump right out of your bos 
like that,’ they said to him. ‘How did you manage ш: 

‘Well, I was once glued to the bottom,’ said the 
Jack, grinning all over his bright, ugly face. Bu 
Гуе been in this shop so long that the glue came 
unstuck—and I found I could jump right out! Ho, 
ho! I guess that-rat won't come back again! What 4 
fright he got!’ node ae 

"You'd better get back into your box again, Sa! 
the golliwog. “ГЇЇ shut down your lid for you.  . 

‘No Bank you; said the Jack, hastily. ‘I don’t like 
being shut up there. I can never have any fun of 

talk to you. I’m not going back again.’ 
‘All right,’ said the toys. ‘We won't make you. 


But he couldn't find it, because he was № 
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You might be useful, too, if the rat does come back 
again. You deserve to have a little fun for frightening 
away, the horrid, cruel thing? — — 

So the Jack isn't a Jack-in-the-box any more. Do 
you know where he lives? ГЇЇ tell you! He lives 
inside the dolls? house in the corner of the shop. He 

es it very much indeed, and when he wants to talk 
to the toys, he simply opens one of the top windows, 
Sticks out his merry ugly face and has a fine timel 

wish you could see him! me i) 

As for the rat he never once came back again. No 
—he was far too frightened of the terrible creature 
that jumped out of the Бох! 
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